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STAGING ON THE POKEGAMA ROAD IN ORECON 
Anglers crossing the Cascades and Siskiyou Ranges en route to Crater Lake. See Prof. Hotder's articte- om page 57? 
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Sportsman’s Clothing 


Sheds Water like a Duck’s Back 
The only Cravenette Rain-proof Hunting 
Garments in the United States. 
Why buy the ordinary harsh, stiff and unsatis- 
factory Sportsman’s Clothing, when for the same 
money you can get a fine, soft and pliable duck, plus 
the added value which comes from the famous Priestly 
Cravenette Proofing Process. 
Cravenette is a process, nota Cloth, and is absolutely-con- 
trolled by us so far as Sportsman’s Clothing is concerned. 
Duxback Garments are rain-defying in any ordinary storm, 
yet permit of perfect ventilation. The only suitable outing W : 
garments where rain-proof comfort, hard wear and good ap- ¥ 
rance are desired. Fit and rain-proof qualities guaranteed. 
ockets for everything. Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk 


\ 
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A NATURE-LOVER IN THE CITY. 


Tue fact that Irving Bacheller has spent the 
greater part of his life in New York city will 
seem surprising to the host of readers.who have 
come to know him as a writer with a keen relish 
for out-of-door life and a striking appreciation 
of rural wit and wisdom as well as a delightful 
cleverness in putting them upon paper. Yet 
this man, the creator of “Silas Strong, Em- 
peror of the Woods,” “Eben Holden,” and now 
of that charming little book, “Eben Holden’s 
Last Day A-Fishing,” was actively connected 
with the press of New York for many years, 
and until recently was one of the editors of 
one of the greatest and busiest and up-to-date 
New York newspapers. 

His love for the country is instinctive and 
deep-rooted, however, and he never lost it, even 
in his busiest years of New York work. Most of 
his time now is spent either at a favorite spot on 
Long Island Sound, or—and this he loves even 
more—among the forests and villages of the 
Adirondacks. With his profound affection for 
the country, there goes naturally the insight 
into country character which gives his work so 














measure blanks sent free. 























The W. H. MULLINS 
126 Franklin Street, 
































This is the picture of an old 

| time Indian of the north, one of 
those described in Mr. Schultz’s 

splendid book, ‘‘My Life as an 

Indian.” The white blanket 

























coat. and the _ handkerchief 
about the head were the char- 
acteristic dress of that time and 
that people. 

















Jackets, $5.00; Trousers, $3.00 and $3.50; Hats, $1.00; Caps, 
$1.25; Vest, $2.50; Leggings, $1.50. 
Two colors only, light tan and olive green. Express prepaid. 


FOR LADIES’ WEAR 


Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk Jacket ; Plain Skirt, Divided Skirt, Bloomers, 
Leggings, Hats, etc. Suitable for gunning, fishing, riding, tramping. boatin 
or climbing. Express ‘~—“a Booklet with samples of ~~ § 
pecial discount te dealers. 

BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 3 Bilandina St., Utica, N. ¥. 





Mullins Steel Boats 


built of steel with air chambers in each end like a life boat. They can’t sink. Faster, more 
buoyant, practically indestructible, don’t leak, dry out and are absolutely safe. No calking, no 
bailing, notrouble. Every boatis guaranteed. 
Highly endorsed by sportsmen. t 
for pleasure, summer resorts, parks, etc. Boats 
shipped the same day orders are received, 





FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 


charming and distinctive a quality—Harper’s. 


WOODCOCK IN NEW YORK CITY. 


On Nov. 13, 1883, a woodcock was discovered 
on the roof of a building in Duane street, New 
York city. It was seen from an office window, 
and for some time stood in one place without 
moving, being apparently cold. The tail of a 
storm was still passing over the city. The gen- 
tleman who discovered it at length sent a porter 
on to the roof to try to catch it, but the bird 
declined to become a captive and flew off. We 
have more than once seen these birds in the up- 
town streets during the summer and in Septem- 
ber, and have been told by a gentleman that 
vears ago he used occasionally to shoot them in 
the old Houston street graveyard—Forest and 
Stream, November, 1883. 
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Motor Boats. Row Boats, 
Hunting and Fishing Boats 





The ideal boa 
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7 a. Write for 





In the Lodges of the Blackfeet 


which was published serially in Forest anp Stream as by W. B. Ander- 
son, has now been issued over the author's true name, J. W. Schultz, and 
under the new title 


My Life As An Indian 


The story is one of the most faithful pictures of human life ever drawn. 
It tells of the life of the plains Indian in the old days, when buffalo hunting 
and journeys to war were the occupations of every man. It describes the 
every day life of the great camp, tells how the men and women passed 
their time, how the young men gambled, how they courted their sweet— 
hearts, how the traders imposed on the Indians and how the different 
tribes fought together. The one central figure of the book is 


Nat-ah’-ki, 
the beautiful Indian girl who became the author's wife. 


But it is needless to describe this book to readers of ForEsT AND 
STREAM. Those who read it as a serial will surely want the volume on 
their library shelves. Price, $1.65, postpaid. 


346 Broadway, New York 
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AMERICAN AND CANADIAN 
HUNTING SEASON. 


To the many sportsmen who undertake large 
game hunting, with its accompanying dis- 
tance and travel features, we desire to suppl 

a copy of our catalogue, which, in the 1907 
edition, presents many novelties, together 
with ALL of the tried and proven necessities 
for the rough country. 


A catalogue, compiled by men who have 
hunted the roughest of it, sent free on ap- 
plication. 


ABERCROMBIE @ FITCH CO., 
57 Reade St., New York, U. S. A. 
Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 
Explorers, Campers and Prospectors. 
Fishing Tackle, Guns and Ammunition. 








Webber's er? Jackets 


For ange d and Outing. All wool, 
seamless and elastic. Cut shows No. 
4, price $7—guaranteed best knit jacket 
madeatany price. Suggest Oxford or 
Tan. If not at your dealer’s, sent ex- 

ress paid; return if not satisfied. Other 

ackets, Coats, Vests, Sweaters and 
Cardigans,formen, women and children, 





all prices. Catalogue free. 
Geo. F. Webber, Mfr., Station F, 
Detroit, Mich. 





Men I Have Fished With 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little fishes 
and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. [Il- 
lustrated. Price, $2.00. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 

to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and 
have been of sustained interest. The ‘Men I Have 
Fished With’ was among the most popular series of 
papers ever presented to ForEsST AND STREAM readers. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. [Illustrated by Howard H. 

Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 
Fourteen well-known birds are described, viz.: the 
wood duck, the great hornel owl, the ruffed grouse and 
young, the kildeer plover and young, the bobolink, the 
luejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow lark, 
the robin, the woodcock, the kingfisher, the crossbill 
and nuthatches. The illustrations are charming, and 
the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


PHEASANTS. 


Their Natural History and Practical 
Management. 





By W. B. Tegetmeier. 
New Enlarged Edition. 16 Plates, Cloth, 237 Pages. 
Price, bh 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 





Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 


George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 

trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 

Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 


America: yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. : 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 
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FOREST AND. STREAM. 


WOODCRAFT. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for 
pleasure to the woods. Its author, having had a ‘great deal of experience 
in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired 
into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. * 
Ranaada aqanananaaaaanaanancaaananannaanaaaaan 





1857 The Atlantic Monthly 1907 


Semi-Centennial Offer 


A SMear’s Subscription to the Atlantic Monthly 


and 
The Atlantic Library of Travel in 6 volumes 





The subscription to the Atlantic for 1908 will include, without charge, the Novem- 
ber 1907 issue (Special 50th Anniversary Number) and the December (Christmas) issue. 


The volumes comprising the Library of Travel are: ’ 
OUR OLD HOME (England) By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE 


A standard book on English life andscenery by the great romancer. 


THE AMERICAN IN HOLLAND BY WILLIAM ELLIOT GRIFFIS 


An American’s interesting observations in the land of dykes. 


A LITTLE TOUR IN FRANCE By HENRY JAMES 


Vivid and human sketches of life in Southern France. 


CASTILIAN DAYS By JOHN HAY 


Life and conditions in Modern Spain described by our late Secretary of State. 


ITALIAN JOURNEYS BY WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS 


Mr. Howells is alike guide, interpreter, and writer on this journey in Italy. 


IN THE LEVANT By CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER 


One of the best books ever written on the Holy Land, Greece, and the Orient. 
These volumes are printed and bound at the Riverside Press and contain 2579 pages of text, and 
283 illustrations from drawings by Joseph Pennell and photographs. They are bound in hand- 
some dark red and gold binding with gilt top. Sent carriage prepaid in a substantial wooden box 
upon receipt of $1.00. 


We Offer for $1.00 down 


The Atlantic Monthly Library of Travel, 6 volumes . $16.50 | 
The Atlantic Monthly for 1908 . ........ =. 4.00 
| The Atlantic Monthly 50th Anniversary Number, Nov. 1907 .35 


| 
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| The Atlantic Monthly Christmas issue, December 1907 35 | 
The Atlantic Monthly Calendar for 1908 50 | 
$21.70 | ox 
Special Terms: All the above for $12.00 MESSRS. 
$1.00 with order and $1.00 a month for eleven months. HOUGHTON, 


MIFFLIN & CO. 


The Atlantic Calendar for 1908 is a handsome souvenir of BOSTON, MASS. 


the long and distinguished career of the magazine. Upon 
an illuminated card is mounted a block’ containing a 
quotation from some famous contribution to the 
Atlantic for each day in the year. 


Please send full in- 
formation in regard to 


The Atlantic Monthly 
If you are interested, return Library of Travel 
this coupon for FREE illustra- 
ted circular and history of 


the Atlantic. 


NAME. 


ADDRESS 


ae ita 
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GOKEY’S ii 


Tt C AMMEYER - > A SHOE S Waterproof 


MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT Boots and Shoes 


HUNTING and SPORTING BOOTS and SHOES of all 
Kinds, Materials and Styles for all Sports and Pastimes 


UR Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and 

our prices for inferiority. There is no boot or shoe 

that you may desire but you can get it here without 

waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better 

quality of material and of higher grade of workmanship 
and at less price than at any other store. 


Cammeyer’s Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof Boot 
Guaranteed 


The Only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot Made in the World 


15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, - ~ - $10.00 
10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps at top, - 8.00 
7%-inch Russet and Black Waterproof Blucher Cut Lace, - 7.00 


TO 


have stood the se 
verest tests for half 
a century, 


Made to Measure for 
Hunters, 
tishermen, 
Prospectors, 
Surveyors, 
Lumbermen, 
College Men, 
Business Men, 
Street wear, etc, 
Waterproofed like the 
Indian treated his 
moccasins 


Makers of the original 
Gokey Moccasins 
Our own 
Orthopedic Cushion 
for tender feet 
Send for Catalog 


WM. N.GOKEY SHOE 
No. 10 West icth -_ 
Jamestown, N.Y, 


Send 35 cents for 
8oz. can of ou 
waterproofing. 


Correct Hunting Boots for Women 
Guaranteed Waterproof 
Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, double 
“a ee 


Adventures with Indians and Game. 


By Dr. William Allen. Price, $2.15, postpaid. 

This is a pleasing narrative of adventures on the plains 
and in the Rocky Mountains. Indian ways and wars, 
hunting the bison, antelope, deer, cougar, grizzly bear, 
elk are all told interestingly and well. Fully illustrated. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Catalog mailed Free on Application. Mall Orders 
carefully and promptly filled. 


ALFRED J. CAMMEYER, Sixth Ave., cor. 20th St., New York 
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FALL SHOOTING 
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THE NEW EDITION | IS HERE. 


Dated Oct. 3 


“* 
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é | aws in Brief | We havea quantity of 10 Gauge Robin Hood Shot CORRESPONDENCE. 
| Gun Shells Loaded with their famous Smokeless . a ’ 
Powder, any size shot from No. 12 to Buck at The Forest AND STREAM is ~ roqognloed medium of 
entertainment, instruction an information between 
$1.50 PER 100; American sportsmen. The editors invite communications 
regular price $2.50. This is a job lot so can sell only on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 


‘ 10 gauges at this price. If you have a 10 gauge gun, mous communications will not be regarded. The editor 
new Laws of ; hould send us your order at once and get some : . 8 ° € editors 
ontains the Jaslene teh save one dollar and 10 cents are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 
‘ er 100. Don’t use common black powder shells when 
59 States, erritories and wn can get Smokeless at this price. GUNS, SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
RIFLES, TACKLE, TENTS, etc.. at lowest ee none . : 
»rices consistent with good goods. Remit by P. O. Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 


‘i : ; 
; single , $3 ar, $1.50 f ths. Rat 
Provinces. KIRTLAND BROS & co for clube of ennual subscribers: ar eee esa x 
e e 


90 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK. Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 
Sold by dealers everywhere, Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money- 


—s draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publi 
for 25 cents, postpaid, by - FERGUSON'S jeg Company. he paper. may be obtained ol, vy 
Patent Reflecting Lamps iii, ncn subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for sx 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, Davis "& Cont inch Lane; Sempeet tow fa 
28 John Street, ox ee ee ee oe 


Gor. Nassau St., en ADVERTISEMENTS. 
- New York. ia Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
HORSE AND HOUND - . three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
aa sommaee 3 to — inch, Advertisements shoal 
i. . receive y Saturday previous to issue in which they 
‘ With Silver Plated be i ted. T ient adverti t ust im 
D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois LocomotiveRefiec- are to be inserted. Transient advertisements mu 

~ Hee chub; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director ; toreand Adjustable _— ey ed os a by the money, or they wil 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge “ie Attachments. ty 2 O; — 5 NS —* seventy-five cents per a 

Sosetek Want Club. = Z nly advertisements of an approved character inser 

UNIVERSAL LAMP, 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that per- | 0. coortsmen’s use. Gombines Head Display Classified Advertising. 


tains to foxhunting. It has chapters as follows: Hunt- Boat Jack, Fishing, a Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
ing. The Hunter. ——- = ——, — fae. Balt and Dak es Hand la : , Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship = 
Country Ridieg sod a a ee ae “The | tern, etc. oe Tables. .Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds a 
Breeding and Raising Horses. ec menne scent. | ine | ' Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 
Fox. Tricks and Habits of the — In = Field. EXCELSIOR LAMP, and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents 
a eT ae lee” The aaa | For Night Driving, Huntin -Fishing, ete. Three months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. 

a : . | j e to any kind of dash or vehi- 
is profusely illustrated, Price, $2.50 Je. “Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. | and address all orders Lamp Department. 346 Broadway, New York. 
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Charles E. Mead. 


Cuartes E. MeEap, one of the best known 
writers on rod and game subjects, and an ardent 
protectionist, died at his home on Maple avenue, 
in St. Louis, recently, from uraemic poisoning 
and a general breakdown of his system, says 
he Sportsman. He was for many years the 
ditor of Rod and Gun in the St. Louis Globe- 
Democrat and was one of the best known news- 
paper men in St. Louis. His columns were al- 
ways devoted to good game and fish laws and 
to the uplifting of sportsmanship to its highest 
jdeals. Sportsmen had an able ally in him and 
his friends were legion. His demise will be 
generally mourned by the disciples of Izaak 
Walton and the nimrods who have for eighteen 
n readers of Rod and Gun. Several 


ears b 

Iaily papers have vainly tried to establish such 
a department, but none were able to match his 
writings and they soon abandoned the attempt at 
competition. 

Writers like Mr. Meade was are born—not 


educated in the news department of daily papers 
—and thev cannot satisfy the critical reader of 
sportsmen’s news. by commonplace accounts of 
events in which they are not themselves pro- 
fcient. To Brother Meade the very habits of 
the wily bass and rainbow trout were learned 
in nature's book and the festive Bob White or 
the stately mallard were alike included in his 
list of personal acquaintances which formed the 
basis of many an interesting story, which at one 
time or another contained the name of every 
prominent sportsman in Missouri, every one of 
whom wi!l miss him; not alone for his interest- 
ing writings, but for his own personality and 
good fellowship. 


LONDON’S CHAMPION TROUT. 


A MAGNIFICENT trout, scaling 18 pounds, has 
been caught in the New River, at Harringay, by 
Mr. James Brigg, an ardent angler, of Wightman 
Road, Harringay. 

The New River flows at the bottom of Mr. 
Brigg’s garden, and the big trout has often been 
noted and fished for, but without success, till 
recently, when, early one morning, young Mr. 
Brigg, armed with a two-joined sea rod, and a 
hook baited with a worm dug up from the gar- 
den, managed to secure London’s record trout 
after a contest lasting three-quarters of an hour. 

Interviewed in regard to his capture, Mr. 
Briggs said the fish measured 2 feet 6 inches in 
length, and 22 inches round the body. “We 
have seen it in the water for over two years, and 
many anglers have had a try for it, but. little 
expected that I should be the one to catch it. 
Before this I have caught a number of jack in 
the river, but the biggest has not been more than 
4% pounds. I believe there is another trout in 
the water here which will turn the scale at 10 
pounds when caught, while there is. a 20 pound 
pike and a very large eel still at large. I am 
going to have a try for that eel again. 

“I have been fishing for about two years, but 
do not belong to any angling club. If I did, I 
expect I should get the best prize this year, as 
I am sure this catch is the record for any Lon- 
don water, and perhaps also for the country.” 

The fish has been sent to be stuffed, when it 
will occupy a place among a host of other stuffed 
animals and fish that are to be seen in Mr. 
Brigg‘s house. Mr. Gillett, of Fetter Lane, who 
has the fish to stuff, says that it must be quite 
100 years old, and in support of his theory he 
pointed out the horn-like growth on the bottom 
Jaw, which takes many years to attain to any 
ize. This growth, which comes of old age, gen- 
Frally forces the mouth open so that the fish 
1s unable to retain a small fish when caught for 
food. But this trout has managed to wear away 
the bone above, so that the horn-like projection 
ts into it as in a groove. That accounts for 
the splendid condition of the captured fish, as 
it has been able to eat as well until recently as 
it probably did a century since. 
he New River has always been famous for 


its large trout, and has yielded another specimen 


of between 8 pounds and 9 pounds this year, 


taken near Broxbourne.—Reynolds’s Newspaper, 
London. 
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New York 
there is no store 
likethis. Here may 
by found every requisite 
for recreation and outdoor 
games for the Camper, the Hun- 
ter,the Automobilist, the Bicyclist, the 
Tennis Player, the Golfer, and always at 
Prices that are fair. 


HUNTING—FISHING 
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Fishing Rods, *« + «¢ ‘5c. to $25.00 
Rifles, - - 7 . $1.2 to 21.00 
Canvas Covered Canoe, - -< 24.00 
Paddles, all lengths, - 1.00 and 1.25 
Wal! Tents, 7 x 7 feet, - - - 56.60 

H}) Cooking Kits, 54 pieces, . 6.45 

| Camp Stoves, forwood, + + 5.50 

4 Alcohol Stoves, - - - . 

1h Camp Chairs, <- = Mand .30 .4u 
Camp Cots. - - * 1.20 and 1.80 


Catalogue of new Goods free, 
M) or our big book No. 364 of Sport- 
Az ing Goods for 4c. to help pay 
™ Postage, R 
("f 
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NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co 
» 17 Warren StNew York 








el Fishing Rods 


No other rods are “the same as” Bristol. Don’t 
mistake. Look for the name “Bristol” on the 
handle. For 20 years Bristol have been the stand- 
ard. They made the reputation for steel rods. 
They were the original. Their resiliency in hook- 


ing, flexibility in casting, toughness in handling 


big game, absolutely true come-back after long 
hard strain, reliability under all conditions, fit- 
ness for special purposes, and adaptability for all 
kinds of fishing have established their unques- 
tioned supremacy. Every ‘Bristol’ guaranteed 
for Three Years. 

Beautiful Illustrated Catalogue Mailed Free 


The HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Bristol, Conn. 





One Dozen 
Assorted 


TROUT FLIE 
Split Bamboo Rods. 75c 


3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 feet; Bait, 834 feet. 


12c STEEL ROD 


Three 


Pieces $1.50 


Bait, 6, 7, 8, 83% feet; Fly, 9, 934, 10 feet. 


Automatic Reel, $2.50 


Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


CHARLES DISCH, 


318 FULTON STREET, - 


- BROOKLYN, N. Y 





REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY. 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest. 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partici- 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one inci- 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished. 468 pages. Price, 
$3.00 (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 





WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, 15c. per dozen. 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 
Canoz Rive 


Pa. 
The Lyman Targets received. They are the 
ever saw. Cuarizs Kinc, Gunsmith. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 


DISEASES OF DOGS. 
Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on_the care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
ki Hammond (“Shadow”), author of “Training 

vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 
This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years of 








| experience are here given,” writes the author, “and I 


Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game | 


topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- | assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 


no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and tested by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





_ FILE YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 


We have provided a cloth file binder to hold 26 num- 
bers of Forgst anp Stream. It is simple, convenient, 
strona, durable, satisfactory. The successive issues thus 
bound make a handsome volume, constantly growing in 
interest and value. 


The binder will be sent postpaid on receipt of one 
dollar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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BLACK BASS TACKLE FOR OCTOBER 


Full line of Dowagiac Casting Bait. 

Our New Jersey Queen Surface Bait. 

New 2-Piecé Split Bamboo Casting Rods with large Agates and extra tip, $12.00 each. 
Good Low Priced Casting Rods, $1.50, $2.50 Each. 

Our O’Shaughnessy and Sproat Hooks on snells are the very best. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, V. S. A. 
Rnnddddddddddaaaaaaaddananaddaddaaaaaaan 


THOS. J. CONROY 28 
a ie anaalindeenas John Street 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods New York 


c 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 
make a specialty of repairing Fishing 


RE r. Al RS 7 Tackle of all kinds and makes. 


Now is the time to have repairing done, as it is between seasons, and work can be given 
better attention than during the rush at springtime. Deal direct with the manufacturer, the only 
house in the business that own and conduct their own factory, which is on the premises. Avoid 
middlemen’s profits and place your work from the beginning into the hands of practical 


mechanics and anglers. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE, 
90-92 Fulton Street, New York. 


ESTABLISHED 1857 
Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904 
ALSO 
World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago, 1893 


AWARDED TO 


JULIUS VOM HOFE 


FISHING REELS ONLY 
No. 351 South 5th St. : Brooklyn, N. Y. 


A reel with good bearings and screws, oiled once a year, is a 
durable, well running reel. 


All genuine reels bear my name. No branch store in any city. 
Send for catalogue. 
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HITTING vs. MISSING. 


Cloth. 


SIXTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


“Bill” “Hamilton, then 20 years of age, set out from St. 
Louis, Mo., with seven other free trappers under the 
leadership of old Bill Williams. Seven of these eight 
men are dead, but Hamilton still lives out in Montana 
and still sets his traps. He has written the story of his 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of 


upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse or arly trappi days, a th a lished. 
partrid e. This prompted the suggestion that he should tt : aia ays, and the boo as been published 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by | 


which his, skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term it original, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was self- 
taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. This then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as it was 
successful in his own experience, being here set forth 
simply and intelligibly, it will prove not less effective 
with others. 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


By W. T. HAMILTON 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


It tells of trapping, trading, Indian fighting, hunting, 
and all the many and varied incidents of the trapper’s 
life. It is full of adventure and excitement, but the sto 
is told modestly, and there is nothing in it that is lurid. 
Amid much fighting, there is nothing that can be called 
“blood and thunder,” but there is much that is history. 

The book has all the charm of the old volumes, tellin 
of early travel in the West; books which were simple an 
direct, and in which there was no striving for effect. 

It is illustrated by a portrait of the author and one of 
the celebrated Chief Washaki, and by six drawings of old- 
time trapper and Indian life, by Mr. Charles M. Russell, 
the celebrated soareey artist of Great Falls, Montana. 

223 pages. Cloth, Illustrated. Price, ‘ 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
LOG GABINS AND COTTAGES; syvitaes. wis. ric siso. 


This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most elaborate cottage, 
cabins and houses. The details and directions are very specific and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 
are so numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in them something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 





THE KENNEL POCKET RECORD 


Price, 50 cents. 


Morocco. 


The “Pocket Kennel Record” is, as its name implies, a | 
handy book for the immediate record of all events and 
transactions which take place away from home, intended | 
to relieve the owner from the risk of trusting any im- 
portant matter to his memory. 
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AFLOAT or ASHORE 


VskE 


CORONET RYE 


Warranted 8 Years Old 
Absolutely Pure 


1103 Du Vivier & Co. 1906 
Phone 5225 Cert. 22 Warren St., New York, 












$25 


GUN 
CABINET 


FOR 





Shooting Jackets 


With or without collar 
Three Grades: 


$554.50 % 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, comfort- 
able and suitable for all outdoor purposes. Made only in three 
colors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray’and Scarlet. 


Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, N. 


Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 








and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per 
sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. 
R. Pattillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Aim Straight! 








Gold Lion Cocktails 


are the most delicious cocktails known 
to man. 

Put up in protected packages conven- 
ient for the sportsman to pack and always 
ready to serve. 











Seven Kinds-—-Manhattan, Martini, Vermouth, Gin, 


Whiskey, Tom Gin and American. 






Quarts, pints, half-pints or by the case. 


On sale at all wine merchants and grocers. 






Be sure that the GOLD LION is on every package of 
Cocktails you buy. 


THE COOK 













& BERNHEIMER CO. 
New York. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


taste for natural objects. 
—Forest AND Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


THE ADIRONDACK BEAVER. 


It is gratifying to learn that the Forest, Fish 
and Game Commission of the State of New 
York has succeeded so well in partially restock- 
ing the Adirondacks with beaver. 

How this was done is told in another part of 
this issue of Forest AND STREAM. A perusal of 
the communication of T. E. Hofer, who caught 
the beaver in the Rocky Mountains; and J. E. 
Ball, who took those that survived the long jour- 
ney to Old Forge, N. Y., and liberated them in 
the most favorable parts of the Adirondacks, will 
serve to show how important it is to protect all 
of these interesting little animals that have sur- 
vived the trapping, the shooting and the depre- 
dations of wolves. To catch these animals Mr. 
Hofer and his assistants had to labor hard, and 
they encountered obstacles that would have dis- 
couraged less determined men. Their efforts en- 
tailed hardships few men would care to undergo, 
and disappointments were of daily occurrence. 
Sut they succeeded in capturing a number of 
beaver, and it is gratifying to know that only 
four of those shipped died before they were 
taken from the cars at Old Forge. 

Game Protector Ball of that town lost no time 
in transporting each shipment to a favorable 
locality in the Adirondacks, and he is confident 
they are all in good condition now. His prompt 
action prevented further loss, and his familiarity 
with the region he patrols enabled him to place 
the beaver where they were least likely to be 
disturbed. 

If visitors to the Adirondacks will refrain from 
interfering with the beaver, there is every rea- 
son to be confident that they will thrive and 
multiply at a satisfactory rate, for there are few 
of their natural enemies in the mountains, the 
residents favor the plan of restocking, and with 
their ability to take care of themselves the little 
animals can certainly be expected to increase 
rapidly. All the beaver would ask, could they 
make their wants known, is freedom from moles- 
tation. 

Our picture of the beaver dam reminds us of 
Frank Baker’s humorous description of the ac- 
tions of the old male beaver who, working alone, 
had built a dam and conducted himself in an 
orderly manner, as became an old bachelor, when 
suddenly he became aware of the presence in 
his private preserve of several new beaver. 
These had been liberated for his benefit, but at 
first he did not take kindly to the invasion. It 
is believed, however, that in this case, and in 
others, mating followed. 


DEER HOUNDING. 


Deer hounding in the Adirondacks will never 
again be sanctioned by the sportsmen of the 
State of New York, and any proposition to make 
it legal will be vigorously opposed. The law 
at the present time not only prohibits hounding, 
but jacking, night shooting and killing deer in 
the water as well. 

These measures were not adopted at any one 
session of the Legislature, but are the result of 
continuous effort on the part of sportsmen. 
There are those who have never become recon- 
ciled to these changes for the better; who will 
hardly admit that the present fair abundance of 
deer in the State forests is largely due to law 
reforms and better enforcement of these laws. 
Any man who is a reasonably fair shot, and 
who possesses a moderate knowledge of wood- 
craft, can go into the North Woods in the open 
season and secure his quota of deer without as- 
sistance from any other person or from dogs. 

In certain portions of the Adirondacks the 
most persistent efforts have been and are still 
being made to evade the law, and from time to 
time reports of hounding come out of the woods. 
The game protectors often fail to secure suffi- 
cient evidence to convict, and frequently this is 
due to the fact that persons in possession of in- 
formation refuse to bring charges or to permit 
their names to be used. They, however, are 
very persistent in their assertions that the pro- 
tectors are neglecting their duties. 

It is to be regretted that the proposition which 
is printed in another column, has been made, but 
it is not likely that it will gain many supporters. 


THE sportsman who finds game abundant 
knows nothing of the “melancholy days” sung of 
by the poets. Now and then a field tramp ends 
in disappointment, but there is compensation in 
reading of the happier experiences of others; 
that is one reason why the accounts contributed 
to the Forest AND STREAM are so acceptable to 
its thousands of readers. We have heard from 
the sportsmen who had hard luck, and from the 
veterans who praise the times of their youth 
to decry the present state of things; now it is 
in order to know of the red-letter days, when 
the birds were flushed in the corn, the wild 
duck’s flight cut short, and the deer hung up 
before the tent. Tell us of the time when you 
had “good luck.” 


THE extent to which motoring has distracted 
attention from the old-time sport of shooting in 
England is reviewed in another column. In one 
respect is the situation there similar to that of 
America. This is the ease with which owners 
of motor cars can go from place to place, a fact 
that is noticed during the fishing season as well 
as in the autumn. The long, tedious journeys 
of other days are replaced by hurried spins to 
the best covers, or waters, then on to other 





favorite places, so that in the course of a day 
the motoring sportsman tries the best known 
grounds while his plodding brother gunner must 
devote several days to-learning as much, or 
little, as the case may be. While it is no doubt 
true that the automobile takes up much of the 
time its owner would otherwise devote to shoot- 
ing or angling in season, its convenience in the 
matter of storage space and speed no doubt sends 
him afield quite often with a friend or two when 
without it he would remain at home. What 
effect, if any, the automobile will have in con- 
serving or reducing the normal supply of game 
and fish, can only be determined in the future. 
Zz 


READERS who have followed Dr. DeWitt Webb 
in his interesting descriptions of the northern 
portion of the Florida east coast canal will be 
glad to learn that he is now cruising south to- 
ward Miami on this waterway. Later on he will 
write for the benefit of Forest AND STREAM 
readers, of the best places for fishing and shoot- 
ing, the supply points, camping places along the 
canal, and other details that are eagerly sought 
by sportsmen tourists. This story will be illus- 
trated. It would be difficult to find a region 
more accessible to the owner of small yacht, 
launch or canoe. Fancy a canoe cruise of sev- 
eral hundred miles along the Atlantic coast of 
Florida in midwinter, with the likelihood of de- 
lay or danger on account of storms omitted, but 
with hunting, angling for both fresh and salt 
water fish, bathing and camping of the most 
satisfactory sort. 


A HEAvy toll was taken from the great flocks 
of pinnated grouse on the Western prairies years 
ago by the homesteaders and the wolves. A cor- 
respondent tells in another column how active 
these two enemies of the prairie chickens still 
are inthe Northwest. The settlers’ misdemeanors 
can be punished occasionally, but the wolf prob- 
lem is a serious one. Like the fox, but in a 
different ‘way, the wolf adapts itself to the 
changes wrought by settlers, and preys on its 
human: enemies’ henneries. Men attempt with 
small success to exterminate the wolf, but at 
the same time they surpass it in destructiveness, 
killing the young prairie chickens out of season 
and the old ones at every opportunity. 

R 

Octoser bids fair to rival March. September 
was a season of steady disappointments to the 
sportsman and the angler, bu’: those who were 
patient in the belief that the advent of October 
would bring clear skies and the hazy, mild days 
on which it is such a joy to be abroad, have so 
far found disappointment in the rain and the 
high winds. The foliage reniains much as it 


was last month; a little color here and there, but 
few leaves have fallen, and the upland shooter 
finds conditions more favorable to the birds thag 
to the hunter. 
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By J. W. SCHULTZ 


Close Calls 


Author of “My Life as‘an Indian” 


LL the old timers of the Northwest re- 
A member William Weaver. Beaver Bill, 
as he was familiarly called, and with 
the possible exception of old Hugh Monroe, all 
agree that he was the best beaver trapper, knew 
more about the cunning animals and their ways, 
than any other man, white or red, who in modern 
times ever set a trap in Rocky Mountain waters. 
Weaver was about five feet six inches in 
height, broad shouldered, heavy muscled, brown 
haired, brown eyed and weighed probably 175 
pounds. He spoke always with a drawl to his 
words and he walked as slowly as he talked. 
All in all he gave the impression that he was a 
lazy, easy-going, careless, sleepy-headed fellow. 
In all he did he was deliberate, and for months 
at a time, when fur was out of season, he would 
do little but smoke and eat and read and sleep. 
When occasion for quick action arose, however, 
he was a real whirlwind; here, there and every- 
where all at once, and doing the right thing at 
the right time as coolly and calmly as anyone 
I ever knew. In fights with Indians, in scraps 
with grizzlies, in the many trying and dangerous 
positions in which the old frontiersmen often 
found themselves, no one ever saw him excited. 
At such times he could usually be heard sing- 
ing a quaint old Methodist camp meeting song, 
the words of which I have long since forgotten. 
Not that he was a Christian—far from it. I 
never knew a frontiersman, trader, trapper or 
whatever, who was a believer in revealed re- 
ligion. They nearly all agreed that some great 
force, an intelligent force, created the universe, 
and that the Bible not only did not explain it, 
but was itself, as Weaver once said, “Nothing 
but a lot of ‘codfish superstitions.’ ” 

Weaver fought on the Union side in the re- 
bellion. He was a native of southern Ohio, and 
when the army disbanded he went to St. Louis 
and thence by steamer up the Missouri to Fort 
Benton, Montana. From early boyhood he had 
always been a hunter and a trapper of the small 
game in the vicinity of his home. Here in this 
wild, unsettled country, teeming with all kinds 
of big game and fur animals, he pursued for 
a livelihood what he had done as a boy for 
sport, and soon became, as I have said, the most 
expert beaver trapper in the country. He was 
a splendid shot, almost as certain to knock over a 
flec:ng deer or other animal as a professional wing 
shct is to stop a pigeon sprung from a trap. 


It was in the spring of 1866 that Weaver 
landed in Fort Benton. The Blackfeet had not 
yet met their Waterloo—the Baker massacre of 
1870—and their war parties, ever abroad, made 
it impossible for the frontiersmen to hunt and 
trap, except in companies large enough to with- 
stand the attacks of the Indians. But from the 
time when they were quieted Weaver generally 
plied his vocation alone. There were other In- 
dians to be taken into account though; war 
parties of Crees, Assinaboines, Crows, Sioux 
and several times the lone trapper had narrow 
escapes from them. More than once he made 
them pay dearly ior stealing or destroying his 
outfit. 

He was making a spring trip down the Marias 
River one year, and was having very good luck. 
One evening after setting some traps here and 
there in favorable places, generally at the foot 
of the beaver slides and in about six inches of 
water, a rain storm came on and he hastily put 
up his tent, storing within it his camp outfit and 
the forty odd beaver skins he had already col- 
lected. In pleasant weather he never unloaded 
his skiff, but slept aboard of it, going ashore 
only to cook his meals and skin his daily catch 
of fur. At night he would row some distance 
from where he had built his cook fire and tie 
up at the foot of an island or to one of the 
many huge “sawyers” sticking up in the chan- 
nel, thus to avoid any prowling enemy who had 
seen the blaze of his fire. 

On this occasion the night passed without in- 


-cident; the storm ceased, and the sun came up 


in a clear sky. Weaver arose early, cooked and 
ate his breakfast, and then got into his skiff and 
crossed the river. Tying it to the bank under 
some drooping willows he walked up stream for 
a mile or more and then started back along the 
shore to pick up the four traps he had set on 
that side the previous afternoon. The first and 
second of them each held a beaver, and hauling 
the stiff, drowned animals out on the bank, he 
sat down and skinned and fleshed them on the 
spot. It is slow, tedious work, fleshing a beaver 
hide; that is, removing the soft, slippery tena- 
cious fat with which it is lined. He was away 
from his camp all of three hours, and lo, when 
he returned he had no camp! Where the tent 
had stood was only a lot of burned and charred 
rubbish. Around about were scattered beans, 
rice, flour, some hoops on which drying hides 


had been stretched. Pots and pans were miss- 
ing; not a thing was left that could be of any 
use. On the sandy shore were soft-soled mocca- 
sined footprints, and by that sign Weaver knew 
that they were Cree Indians who had despoiled 
him. The moccasins of all the other tribes in 
the country were soled with parfleche. 

Weaver poked around in the blackened mass, 
but could find no evidence that his bedding or 
fur had been burned. These they had taken; 
also, in all probability, the sugar, tea, bacon, 
syrup, cartridges and such other articles as 
pleased the plunderers’ fancy. The heavy pro- 
visions they had simply destroyed to prevent him 
from using them. There he was, more than a 
hundred miles from Fort Benton, without food 
or shelter, and more than two hundred dollars’ 
worth of fur—the result of two weeks’ hard work 
—gone to furnish some thieving Crees with the 
means for a drunken orgy. Then there was the 
camp outfit, worth a hundred dollars and more. 
I would like to have seen and heard my old 
friend when he discovered his loss. 

“As soon as I got done cussin’,” Bill would 
say, in telling the story, “I began to prospect 
around some, and from the sign concluded that 
there were only four of ’em. They were afoot; 
no horse tracks anywhere. What with the beaver 
skins, I says, and the beddin’ and such grub as 
they took. a fancy to, they’re pretty well loaded. 
I’m sure goin’ to follow ’em an’ try to play even. 
I counted my cartridges; forty-eight in the belt, 
twelve in the magazine of my Henry rifle—a 
plenty. I took a big drink of water and struck 
out; not on their trail, which p’inted off down 
the river, but up a deep coulée which crossed 
the bottom from the slope of the valley. When 
I came to the end of it, a mile or so out on the 
plain, I went a ways farther to the top of a little 
butte where I had a good view of the country 
for miles and miles around. I thought it prob- 
able that as they were Crees they would be 
striking northward for their home away up on 
the Saskatchewan. There was no sign of them 
out on the plain; the buffalo and antelope scat- 
tered here and there upon it were feeding or 
resting peaceful, which they wouldn’t have been 
doing if the Injuns were traveling that way. I 
sat there maybe fifteen minutes and then, away 
down the river four or five miles, I saw a big 
band of buffalo rushing up from the valley and 
scamper in out over the plain. Uh huh! I says; 
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that’s the way they’re goin’. They’re not headin’ 
homeward, but are huntin’ a Blackfoot or maybe 
a Gros Ventre camp to. steal hosses, and they 
scared that band of buffalo. 

“I went back to the river and collected my 
traps. I had the four I had raised that morn- 
inggainas boat. I had set five more on this 
Wnorth} side of the river. One of ’em had a 
beaver in it. J just cut off its tail, roasted an’ 
ate it am’ threw the carcass, hide an’ all into 
the stream; ’twas a shame, but I had no time 
to skin it, an’ six or seven dollars more went to 
wash on account of the damm Crees. Well, 
havin’ now collected all my traps I pushed out 
an’ went down the river as fast as I could: row, 
an’ that was some fast, as the current itselfswas 
giidin’ along at about six miles an hour. South 
0! the river, from where I had seen the buffalo 
sireamin’ out on to the plain, I had marked a 
high, sandstone bluff, formin’ the rim of the 
valley. When I got opposite it I went ashore 
aid sneaked up on to it, followin’ a coulée an’ 
then turnin’ an’ crawlin’ out until I could look 
of it an’ see the valley for miles an’ miles down 
stream. Six or seven miles away another band 
o! buffalo was breakin’ up out of the valley. 
That was enough for me. I hurried back to the 
skiff an’ did some hard rowin’ for a while. All 
the afternoon I followed the Injuns; in the latter 
part of it goin’ ‘pretty slow and landin’ often to 
sce what was goin’ on ahead. The game always 
kent me posted. The whole country was covered 
with buffalo and antelope, and there were hun- 
dreds and hundreds of whitetail deer in the tim- 
ber borderin’ the river. I knew where the red 
devils were all the time, just by watchin’ the 
animals runnin’ out of their way. . Along toward 
sunset I was never more ’n a mile or so be- 
hind ’em, and just driftin’ along. ‘’Twon’t be 
long, thinks I, ‘before they'll camp;’ how they 
ever stood it this long without stoppin’ to make 
some tea an’ cook some of my good bacon is 
more ’n I can understand. Crees, you know, 
are great tea guzzlers. 

“*They’re sure to camp close to the water,’ I 
says, ‘an’ in as thick a patch of willows and tim- 
ber as they can find handy, so as to hide the 
light of their fire. I’ve got to go mighty care- 
ful now.’ 

“The sun went down an’ I ran the skiff on to 
a sandbar, waitin’ there until it was dark. Then 
I pushed off again and floated on close to the 
south shore as possible. I must have gone two, 
maybe three miles when, turning a bend, I saw 
the dim glow of a fire reddening the branches of 
some cottonwoods a little ways ahead. I couldn’t 
see the fire at all, the underbrush was so thick, 
willows and big rose bushes. I paddled over to 
the north shore as fast as I could, takin’ good 
care to make no noise, and shoved the skiff into 
a soft mud bank. Then, takin’ off my shoes, an’ 
Pickin’ up my rifle, I began to slip up toward 
that fire glow. It was easy goin’, for buffalo an’ 
other game had made wide trails through the 
brush, an’ tramped the sticks lyin’ in ’em almost 
to powder. I didn’t make any more noise than 
a Cat. 

“Of course I was some excited, an’ as I got 
nearer an’ nearer the fire my heart beat some 
fast I noticed. ‘Here, you old fool,’ I says, 
‘hain’t you never shot an Injun before, an’ are 
you goin’ to git excited now, when your grub, 
an’ your beddin’, an’ your fur, an’ your life de- 
pend on keepin’ cool an’ doin’ good shootin’? 
Why, damn you,’ I says, stoppin’ short an’ gittin’ 
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mad at myself, ‘anybody ’d take you for a ten- 
derfoot. Brace up, now.’ 

“T started again after a little while, all calm 
an’ easy-like. Pretty soon I heard ’em- talkin’; 
one of ’em laughe# ‘You're probably laughin’ 
at me,’ I says, ‘an’ the ‘easy way you got off 
with my outfit,” I says. ‘Well, wait a minute 
an’ maybe I'll do the laughin’” 

“I got down on my hands an’ knees and crept 
on, slow an’ careful, feelin’ every foot of the 
way to make sure I wouldn’t snap any dead 
branches. Once in a while I’d raise up an’ peek 
through the bushes. At last I could see the fire, 
an’ one of them sittin’ before it, back to it. I 
crawled a ways farther and again rose up a bit, 
then stood up. All was plain-now.. Two of 
“em were lyin’ down on their bellies, heads prop- 
ped up on their hands, smokin’, an’ one was 
sittin’ where I first saw him between me an’ the 
fire. There. was only three of ’em then. I 
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stood an’ waited quite a while, thinkin’ that the 
fourth one might be off in the brush somewhere, 
and would soon come in for his share of the 
tea that was bein’ made—my tea in my kettle. 
Then all to once I noticed my beaver skins. 
They were made up into three packs. Of course, 
then, there were only three Indians. I raised 
my Henry, took a good aim at the feller sittin’ 
before the fire, an’ let go. I didn’t look to see 
if I hit him, but throwed in another cartridge 
an’ plugged another one who had got on his 
feet. The last one, with a big screech, was up 
an’ runnin’ by this time, but just as another 
jump would have taken him out of sight in the 
dark I let go again an’ over he toppled an’ lay 
groanin’ plenty. I’d hit him too low down. The 
other two were dead when I got over to the 
fire. I walked over to the crippled one an’ gave 
him another shot in the right place. Then, 
while my mad was still up, I out with my knife 
an’ scalped all three of em’, went to the river 
an’ washed my hands and knife, an’ started back 
after my boat. 

“When I came to size things up after beachin’ 
the skiff near the fire, I found I wasn’t so bad 
off after all. There was my tea, an’ sugar, an’ 
bacon, cartridges, tobacco, beddin’, includin’ my 
canvas bed sheet which would do for shelter in 
case of rain. Also, there were my beaver skins 
an’ two kettles. I loaded ’em all into the boat 
including the scalps. Then I had a look at the 
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Injuns’ stuff. Two of their guns were Hud- 
son’s Bay Co. fukes, one a smoothbore cap lock. 
I tossed them along with the ammunition into 
the river. One had a big, heavy north knife 
in his belt. I took that, seein’ my axe was 
burned an’ then I got into the skiff, pulled down 
stream aways an’ to the other side; an’ hada 
good sleep. , 

“So I made the trip all right after all, an’ did 
well, ketchin’ in all fo’teen hundred dollars’ 
worth of fur. Just one thing bothered me. I 
had no salt to eat on the meat.I killed, an’, of 
course, meat was all I had to eat. I sure did 
hanker for salt.” 

There can be no doubt but what this hap- 
pened just as Weaver related it, for when he 
returned to Fort Benton—taking a steamboat up 
from the mouth of the Marias—he gave the 
three scalps to Keno Bill. The latter hung them 
up behind his bar with a suitable legend at- 
tached to them, and there they remained for 
several years and were incidentally a source of 
profit to the owner, for tenderfeet would go 
in to see and handle them, and, of course, buy 
a few drinks and cigars. 

Another of Weaver’s adventures, which I have 
very vividly in mind, was his experience with 
some grizzlies down in the Bears Paw Moun- 
tains. It was in the fall of 1875 that he went 
there with Ed. Tingle and Old Sorrel Horse— 
Sol. Abbot—on a wolfing expedition. Wolf 
skins were then worth five dollars each, and 
there was big money in poisoning them. A 
buffalo was killed here and there, and three 
bottles of strychnine stirred into the Blood and 
smeared into the meat. So plentiful were the 
wolves in those days that it was not uncommon 
to find thirty or forty of them of a morning 
lying dead around a single bait. 

The outfit camped about a mile from the foot 
of the mountains,.in a grove of cottonwoods 
where there was a spring, and began putting out 
baits. One day, late in October, there came a 
snowstorm, and the next morning there was 
something like eight inches of it on the ground, 
dry and fluffy. After breakfast Weaver said 
that he had concluded to go up in the moun- 
tains and kill an elk or two. “I’m kind o’ tired 
of buffalo meat,” he told them, “an’ am just 
hankerin’ for some fat cow elk ribs, roasted 
brown.” 

His partners told him that he was foolish to 
go out. “You'll get your feet wet,’ they told 
him. 

To a hunter and trapper of the forests that 
was a matter of no consideration; but the men 
of the high, dry plains hated nothing more than 
getting wet feet. Water oozing in and out of 
their moccasins at every step made them absolutely 
miserable. But Weaver had made up his mind. 
He was elk rib hungry, and he was going to 
have some that very day. He picked up his 
Henry and left camp. 

Up on the side of the mountains the snow 
was deeper, the boughs of pine and fir were 
loaded with great masses of it, so that the lower 
ones were bent to the ground. Tracks there 
were of deer, but more of elk. Up and uf 
Weaver toiled through the snow and presently 
came to the edge of a very dense thicket of 
second growth pine which he started to skirt 
on the upper side. I will tell the rest of the 
story in his own words as nearly as I can re- 
member them: 

“T was pokin’ along,” he would say, “lookin® 
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CHESTNUT (Castanea dentata MARSH) BORKH. 


1, Branchlet bearing mature leaves and fruit; 2, 


involucres (burrs) opening to liberate the nuts; 


3, branchlet in winter. The one-inch squares show the size. 


carefu! all around, expectin’ every minute to see 
some elk, for there was lots of ’em in the moun- 
tains. All to once, a little behind an’ below me, 
I heard a loud snort. I knowed what ’twas 
even before I turned my head an’ saw it; ’twas 
a thunderin’ big bear a standin’ up on his hind 
legs a lookin’ at me an’ a workin’ his long black 
snout tryin’ to get the wind of me. Quick as 
I could I raised my rifle an’ plunked him one 
in the brisket. Down he went, a squallin’ an’ 
a bawlin’, an’ a thrashin’ around, an’ then he 
up an’ come for me, an’ I plunked him again, 
breakin’ a fore leg. But that wan't all.. My 
Gawd! at the sound of my shot up riz some 
more bears. The brush seemed to be full of ’em, 
an’ out they came toward me; the nearest one 
stopped by the one I had crippled an’ they had 
a set to for a few seconds. I shot at him, an’ 
down he went, hurt bad, but in no time he was 
up an’ after me. I shot again an’ ran up the 
hill, noticin’ as I turned that they was six of 
"em a comin’. Right here, I thinks, is where 
old Weaver loses out. I stopped, turned and 


shot at the nearest one. Over he keeled, a bitin’ 
at the wound an’ roarin’ fearful, an’ when the 
others came up he tackled ’em, thinkin’ that 
they had given him that awful pain in his guts 
(I had shot him too far back). That give me 
time to run over a bit farther, maybe twenty 
or thirty yards, an’ then they came on. This 
time I fired at two different ones, an’ hit ’em 
both, an’ that gave me another chance to run 
on a few yards, but on they came. I throwed 
down my fur cap, an’ ran again. When they got 
up to it they pawed and chawed it a bit, an’ 
I plunked three more shots into ’em. Then I 
ran on, a pullin’ off my coat an’ droppin’ it be- 
hind me. They stopped to muss that an’ I got 
in four more shots, an’ ran. But in a minute 
or so, I see I couldn’t run any more. I was 
plum winded. an’ would have to make a last 
stand. I turned an’ saw two still a comin’, an’ 
I did my best. One I hit in the jugler vein 
the first shot, an’ he stopped mighty quick, a 
coughin’ an’ gaspin’ an’ clawin’ at his neck; 
t’other one I plunked the bullets into consider- 





able fast, but it seemed as if I couldn’t hit the 
right place. Every time a bullet struck him he 
would bawl fearful, but he’d keep comin’ just 
the, same. Gawd, but I was scart! But I kept 
on a shootin’ an’ at last by good luck a bullet 
struck* him in the brain an’ he dropped dead; 
but so clost that I could: put ‘out’ my “foot an’ 
touch him. I worked the lever of the old gun. 
an’ sighted to give him one more shot for luck. 
The hammer just clicked when I pulled the trig- 
ger. The magazine was empty! 

“I looked back down the trail. There was 
a bear here, a bear there, this one still, that one 
still gaspin’, another one with his back broken, 
tryin’ to drag himself down hill. I filled the 
magazine with cartridges from my belt an’ went 
back to finish the cripples. ‘Gawd!’ I says, 
‘wonder how many they was of ’em?; about 
fifteen, I guess. They wan’t; they was just 
seven of ’em, all good big he’s and she’s. If 
they had been one more, or if I hadn’t made a 
lucky scratch with the last shot, I would sure 
have passed in my checks on that mountain 
side.” 

Back Weaver went to camp. “Uh-huh!” said 
Tingle. “Wet feet an’ no meat. Well, we're 
right dry an’ comfortable here, an’ them buffalo 
boss ribs a hangin’ outside are good enough 
for us. Maybe you wouldn’t object to a few 
of ’em boiled nice fer supper?” 

“Fellers,’ said Weaver, very solemnly, “I’ve 
made a big killin’ an’ had a damn clost call. 
They’s seven grizzlies a lyin’ up there on the 
side of the mountain, and you can just help skin 
*em before they get stiff an’ freeze.” 

At first his partners could not believe his tale, 
as he was always playing jokes on them, but 
finally convinced that this time he was in earnest, 
they went up the mountain with him. Sure 
enough, there lay the bears strung out along the 
trail. Tingle and Abbot both shook his hand, 
but somehow there were no words spoken. 
Words sometimes are superfluous between old 
and tried friends. 

William Weaver—never was there a_ better 
hearted, kindlier, more generous wanderer of 
the plains. After the railroads were built, some- 
where along in the ’90s, he went to Ohio to visit 
a sister, his sole remaining relative, and we 
never heard of him again. 


New Publications. 


THE versatility of Mr. Albert Frederick Hoch- 
walt, kennel editor of the Sportsman’s Review, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, is in evidence through the 
medium of two works recently published by him. 
“Arrows of Ambition, a Romance of the Thirty 
Years’ War,” is an interesting story of love, war, 
travels and adventure, and is of thrilling interest. 
“Dog Craft,” which will be published in book 
form in the near future, treats of all breeds of 
dogs, particular attention being paid to the his- 
tory of famous sporting dogs, their origin, field 
performances, training; care and management, ete. 





“THE TRAIL TO THE Woops,” by Clarence 
Hawkes, is a collection of naturé stories that 
will amuse the young people. Mr. Hawkes was 
very fond of watching the small woodsfolk while 
he was a boy, and although he is totally blind, 
the result of an accident with firearms, he writes 
pleasingly and well, as readers of his “Stories 
of the Good Greenwood” can attest. Published 
by the American Book Company, New York. 
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| Trees of Northérn“Americs 
Romeyn B. Hovuew, author of “American 


Woods,” has issued his “Handbook of Trees of 
the Northern States and Canada; East of the 
Rocky Mountains.” This is a volume of 470 
pages, and it will prove to be one of the greatest 
value to foresters, lumbermen, botanists, nature 
students and sportsmen. In preparing this work 
Mr. Hough hit upon the plan of photographing 
the leaves, branches, flowéts and nuts against 
a background ruled both ways, the lines being 
one inch apart. Jn the large illustration which 
we reproduce frgm the book it will be noted 
that the chestnut; twig is slightly enlarged, while 
the leaves and nuts are reduced in size. One 
who has never seen a chestnut, therefore, can 
readily know, after inspecting the engraving, 
that they are somewhat less than one inch in 
diameter. In the book two whole pages are 
devoted to each variety. On the left hand one 
is a full page half-tone plate of the size re- 
produced herewith; on the right hand page three 
cuts, showing the trunk of a tree, the geographi- 
cal distribution, and the wood structure. With 





WOOD STRUCTURE MAGNIFIED FIFTEEN DIAMETERS. 


these there is a complete description and all 
information concerning the specimen. 

To describe one couplet of pages is to de- 
scribe the book, save that these photo-descrip- 
tive pages are followed by a synopsis of the 
families and genera, with analytical keys to the 
species. We cannot recommend the book too 
highly to those fond of nature study and the 
forest. It is published by the author, at Low- 
ville. N. Y. 


Catching Beaver for the Adirondacks. 


GarRDINER, Mont., Sept. 17—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Thirteen years ago I had occasion to 
catch some live beaver for the National Zoologi- 
cal. Park, which they required, and they par- 
ticularly wanted them without injury or mutila- 
tion of any sort. This I found impossible to 
do by any means of trapping them then known, 
so I studied out a scheme for catching them in 
nets and succeeded in getting ten. Twelve 
years ago I caught four, and last year the Forest, 
Fish and Game Commission of the State of New 
York got permission from the Secretary of In- 
terior in Washington to have twenty-five beaver 
captured in Yellowstone Park. Major John 
Pitcher, then superintendent of the park, turned 
the matter over to me, as I was the only one 
who understood the business, but owing to other 
matters which claimed my attention I did not 
do anything last year. This year, under General 

. M. Young, superintendent of the park, 
I took the contract, but owing to the uncertainty 
of the undertaking I would not specify any 
number, but said I would do the best I could. 
Not having any other engagements I started 
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metal-lined boxes for shipping the beaver, a 
roll of heavy wire poultry netting, mattocks, 
shovels and picks, provisions, tents etc., a team 
and four men. I went to my old stamping 
ground at Yancy’s and commenced down Elk 
Creek, about a mile and a half below camp. It 
was necessary to ‘break three separate dams to 
get at the first dam where there were beaver 
living. In bragking the dams we had to pull 
out all sorts: @ sticks, logs and different sorts 
of willows, jammed into the banks and inter- 
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TRUNK OF TREE IN WESTERN NORTH CAROLINA. 
The diameter is indicated by the pocket rule near base. 


locked; dig out the rotten wood that had been 
in a length of time, and cut the dam down to 
the old channel. 

As soon as the water began to fall I placed 
a strip of netting across the creek above the 
house; I pegged it down on to the bottom and 
out on each shore and stationed a man there 
so that the beaver could not pass without being seen 
if possible. When the water began to get low 
in the dam I put netting across the outlet, with 
another man stationed there to see that the 
beaver did not escape that way. As soon as it 
was possible to approach the house I took the 
dip nets out and watched for the beaver in case 
any of them attempted to come out. 

From this first dam that we broke, with the 
beaver house in, two young ones came out, about 
half grown kittens as we call them. These we 
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caught outside. After the water got quite low 
we started to break into the house and a large 
one came out, which we caught in an old run- 
way. As fast as we caught one in the dip nets 
we put it in a small cage that we had for trans- 
portation, slung and: carried on a pole, These 
three beaver made quite a load for two men. 
We had to carry this up over a very rough trail, 
over rocks and logs and through beaver dams, 
trees and undergrowth, to camp, where we placed 
the beaver in boxes we had ready for them. 
When we went back down and broke into the 
house there were no signs of any more beaver. 
If we had left any in there they had escaped. 
We had not enough men to leave any there to 
watch the house, as it took all our force to carry 
the beaver up to camp. 

We went on breaking dams, searching out all 
the old runways, houses and hiding places. 
Sometimes, in spite of all our caution, beaver 
would crawl ‘under the nets or through the dense 
willows and bushes and escape in that way. But 
these we would eventually get, because they 
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would have to locate somewhere and make some 
sign. 

i have noticed that there is a great deal of 
individuality in beaver. Usually the first beavers 
to show themselves are the young ones; then 
what I take to be the males, and lastly the 
females. Now and then one would come out 
of a house while we were breaking the dam, 
and would swim around in plain sight, slapping 
the water with its tail and trying to drive us 
away. As we say, he was “on the scrap” from 
the commencement. These beaver are more 
easily caught, however, than those that attempt 
to hide. The little ones seem to be actuated 
more by curiosity and are easily taken in “out 
of the wet.’ I say “easily taken in,” but I 
should qualify that by saying that means there 
is a great deal of wading around in the mud 
and water. Often in our eagerness to catch the 
beaver we slip off the bank into the muddy 
water where we cannot see the depth, and go 
over our boot-tops, sometimes to our waists in 
the cold mud and water. Sometimes the beaver 
pass our dip nets, going under or to one side. 
Sometimes they disappear in the mud, but as 
they have to show up once’in a while for air 
we get after them and soon corner them in some 
hole or runway catch them in the open water. 
It is pretty difficult work trying to accomplish 
anything in this mud, for it sticks to our feet 
and pulls our boots off if we are not careful, 
and besides it is very tiresome walking. — 

After the beaver are picked up in the dip nets 
some of them show considerable fight, jumping 
at one and biting at the wire of the net. Occas- 
ionally some of the larger ones cut the wire 
with their teeth as though it were twine or ordi- 
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nary fish net. In one house we broke into we 
captured first one little one, and then found 
there were two others, a large one and a small 
one, but in spite of all our caution and care 
these escaped by hiding where we could not find 
them. When we broke into another house two 
large beaver came out, got past one man and 
went up to a dam where another man was 
watching. One of the beaver stayed in plain 
sight of the watchman, while the other ‘one es- 
caped past him, going around behind through 
the bushes. Soon after the other disappeared, 
and probably went around the same route, be- 
cause we did not succeed in catching these two 
beavers until toward the last of our work, when 
we found two large ones together that we con- 
cluded were the same pair. 

Some days we worked hard all day, break- 
ing dams, searching out runways and holes, dig- 
ging in banks, hunting up old sleeping places, 
crawling into houses and tearing them to pieces 
so that we could see every possible spot and 
still not find a beaver. These were usually the 
most tiresome days, because when we saw a 
beaver occasionally we worked harder under the 
excitement and yet did not feel so weary at 
the end of the day if we only succeeded in catch- 
ing something to show for our work, like a 
sportsman who, hunting all day for some large 
game, turns toward camp at the close of the 
day, worn out, disappointed and disgusted, and 
so weary that camp looks a long way off under 
any circumstances. Suddenly he hears an elk 
whistle or sees a deer or bear. All his weari- 
ness is forgotten, and if he only succeeds in 
killing something he goes home to camp re- 
freshed and thinks nothing of the miles he has 
tramped, the mountains he has climbed, the 
cafions he has crossed, the fallen timber he has 
traveled through. It is all forgotten. It is the 
same way in capturing beaver. 


Heretofore, when I have been at this work 
of capturing wild animals for the National 
Zoological Park, I have seldom if ever had a 
visitor at my camp. But this time a great many 
tourists and visitors to the park came to my 
camp to see the live beaver, some of them even 
going down to the dams and watching us while 
at work; but I do not know of one that envied 
us or wanted to wallow around in the mud, crawl 
into the wet, empty beaver houses, or stick their 
heads into the holes to see if there were any 
beaver there or any signs of them. They said 
it was interesting work, and possibly it was to 
sit on the bank and see someone else do it. 

In one of the last houses we broke into we 
found two large beavers that had escaped us 
from a house below and had come up to an 
abandoned house and dam and relocated. This 
we could tell by the repair work they had done 
on the dam. To get at these beaver we had 
to cut seven old dams in order to get the water 
low enough in the channel to drain it so that 
we could work at all around or in the beaver 
house. This was a very large dam. Even with 
the large opening we made in it, it took three 
hours for the water to run out so that we could 
work. Soon after we started in on the house 
a beaver showed itself and went down near the 
dam below the house. The man at the lower 
end of the outlet, watching the other side, 
thought a beaver had gotten away from him 
under the netting because he felt the net shake. 
So we devoted all of our time to catching this 
beaver which was swimming around the dam. 
He would make attempts as though he was 
going over the dam, which was a quarter of a 
mile long. He would swim around in the open 
water where we could not reach him, sometimes 
under water out of sight. Sometimes he would 
disappear for five minutes at a time. Then he 
would come up, possibly under some moss or 
plant growth, get a little air, and then go down 
again, soon appearing in another place. We 
frightened him and drove him from one place 
to another until at last we got him into an old 
runway, and two men with nets held him there 
till another man prodded him with sticks and 
pushed him out of the runway into one of the 
nets. As soon as he found himself in confine- 
ment he commenced cutting the netting with his 
teeth and would have escaped even then if we 
had not actually rolled him up in the net and 
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held him thus until we got the transporting cage 
to him and put him into it. All this time we 
were working in a thunder shower. We carried 
the beaver to the end of the dam and were pre- 
paring to take him home when we discovered 
another beaver had come down, evidently from 
the house to the netting at the outlet. Seeing 
this, he had turned and was going overland in 
the mud to get around the upper netting. Two 
of us ‘started immediately to cut off his retreat 
up the creek; another to the lower end of the 
dam, and another man for the dip nets. We saw 
him enter the creek and once afterward, but it 
was impossible to catch him. We searched all 
the holes and runways, wading around in the 
mud, sometimes over our boot-tops, but could 
not locate him. It was getting dark and we had 
to abandon the search. 

A few days later we found this beaver below 
in another dam we had broken and taken beaver 
from, but he had again built the dam up and 
repaired the house which we had torn to pieces. 
This was ‘a very wise beaver. We would locate 
him and know that he was very close by, but 
hidden under masses of willows and willow 
roots, necessitating the chopping of several 
branches away from the banks where they were 
overhanging, and even when we would have him 
close to us he would not go into the net. I 
would pry him out of a hole with a shovel, and 
he would go through some tunnel or runway, 
show up by the net and then turn back, even 
passing us on the creek, going through between 
our legs. At last we chased him down the creek 
to open water and hurried down with a strip 
of the netting to cut him off from any more 
channels or runways. In attempting to put this 
net across the channel I went into the icy water 
and mud over my waist. He disappeared, and 
as we saw nothing of him for several minutes, 
we thought he had escaped. 

It was now getting quite dark, and I had 
started to abandon the hunt when one of the 
men caught sight of his head as he came up close 
to the dam for air. We ran the upper net down 
further, where it was not so deep, two men 
standing on the edge, on the bottom, to keep him 
from going up stream. I was at the outlet at 
the other end, and another man was with me 
with the dip net. At last the beaver came to 
the lower net two or three times, attempting to 
get under. Finding that he could not make his 
escape that way he came to one end of the net, 
and was trying to get through it, when the man 
with the dip net came up and caught him be- 
tween the two nets, thus capturing him. We 
had been after him so long and kept him under 
water so much that he seemed quite willing to 
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be captured. This beaver, I am quite sure, was 
the mate to the one we caught and the one that 
escaped us in the upper dam, this making three 
times he had escaped us. With all the trouble 
we had had in capturing him he was not in- 
jured or hurt in. any way and was one of the 
last two that I shipped to Old Forge, N. Y. 

The last one was captured after breaking four 
dams, tearing two houses to pieces and digging 
out,nearly half a mile of runway. The*ground 
around the houses and all along the edge of the 
creek between the houses, above and below, was 
actually honeycombed with runways and old 
channels, some of which were large enough for 
me to crawl through. We found him under a 
large fir tree that was not less than two feet in 
diameter. The beavers had hollowed the ground 
out from under the tree and there was a nest 
and a breathing place for him, even in high 
water. When we discovered where he was he 
came out into the water and hid under. the over- 
hanging bank where there was a tunnel “bout 
twenty-five feet long, parallel with the creck, 
with branch tunnels running back from. the 
water. By cutting off the bank and stopping 
some of his tunnels we confined him in a space 
of about fifteen feet up and down the creek, which 
forced him into the water and a short space of 
this parallel tunnel. Then by prodding him with 
sticks we got him going up and down the creck. 
He would go to one net and then to another,. but 
turn back before entering. At last he went into 
my net out of sight under water. I could not 
see him on account of the muddy water, but 
could feel him at the net trying to get through, 
By lifting the net I had him safe. 

We were fully an hour and a half getting this 
beaver after we had located him. He was a 
wise old fellow, and even after being captured 
was still full of fight. He would dive at us when 
we passed anywhere near the cage. He was the 
only one that hurt himself or was hurt in being 
captured. He made his nose bleed a little by 
jumping against the heavy wires of the trans- 
porting cage. I looked at him and noticed a 
tear in his eye. I do not know whether it was 
a tear of rage or grief. Possibly the mud and 
sand could account for this tear. I tried to con- 
sole him by telling him that I would try to send 
him to his mate and friends. I told him that if 
he only knew what was wanted of him he would 
feel better; that he was going to a country where 
he would have good care and protection, and 
possibly escape many of his old enemies. 

The dam where we captured him was in heavy 
timber, and as we only caught three beaver in 
this dam we think its mate was probably caught 
by a mountain lion, bear, lynx or coyote. I 





DAM BUILT BY A LONE MALE BEAVER IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


Frank Baker, of Beaver Lake, who is shown standing on the dam, watched the old beaver for a long 


time, and asserts positively that it worked alone. 


When other beavers were liberated in the stream, 


the old male seemed to look on them as trespassers, and Baker thinks the patriarch refused at first to 


make friends with the females, but finally became reconciled to their presence. 
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noticed that the trails where they had dragged 
quaking aspen. down from the hills were a long 
distance from the water, thus exposing them to 
the danger of capture by any of the animals that 
are fond of beaver meat,..Another thing I 
noticed was wherever we cut'a dam the ¢oyotes 
were around, as the mud was full oftheir tracks 
next. morning, and we also found a good many 
beafoteacks, asysthough the bear were ‘looking 
for beaver, too. 

All the beaver we captured at this time were 
from one creek, and I think we got all that 
were in that creek except an old one and a 
young one. I could have gotten these if I could 
have found where they had located and had had 
a little more time. 

One of the things’ connected with the work 
was when we would leave camp we were never 
sure that we would have any provisions left 
when we got back because there were so many 
bears around. Once the bears stole our hams 
and bacon, but kindly left us the lean part of 
the hams, only eating the fat off. We trimmed 
off the part the bears had chewed and ate the 
rest. I, as a rule, do not care to eat bears’ leav- 
ings, but this was a case of necessity, as we 
had no other meat. We never left anything 
where the. bears could get at it, keeping our 
provisions, as much as possible, in strong boxes. 
Fortunately the only bears that annoyed us were 
small black bears. At these we threw: stones 
and tin cans and drove them away until they 
finally became disgusted with our camp and 
want of sociability and left us alone. While 
we were at work one day some cattle belonging 
to one of the Wiley camps stole all of our pota- 
toes and crackers, ate almost all our bread and 
spilled all of our tea and coffee. Once, when 
I was opening a box of beaver to feed and care 
for them, one of them jumped out. Fortunately 
one of the men grabbed him by the tail and 
lifted him into the box again. This is the only 
way I know of that you can handle a beaver 
with your hands and not have it bite you. 

As soon as I got enough beaver for a ship- 
ment I went down to Gardiner with them and 
sent them by express with sufficient food (quak- 
ing aspen, willows, etc.), to last them until they 
arrived at their journey’s end. 

I found that a great many visitors to the camp 
thought beaver ate fish. I told them beaver 
never ate anything but bark from the aspen, 
cottonwood, willow, birch, alder, etc. Some- 
times if starved or pressed for food, they will 
cut down pine trees and eat some of the bark. 
They also eat some roots of plants the names 
of which I do not know. Some of the visitors 
thought, when they saw the broad tails of the 
beaver, that that was what they carried the mud 
with. I asked them how they supposed the mud 
would stay on the tails when they were swim- 
ming through the water, and informed them 
that as far as my observation went they carried 
the mud with their front feet, up against them, 
and only used their tails for steering and also 
for fighting. - They can strike a very severe blow 
with their tails. They only use their hind feet 
for swimming; these are very large and webbed. 
Their front feet are more like hands; are hands, 
in fact. They use them for taking hold of 


_things and pulling them around, and they are 


quite strong, although small. 

When we were at work catching beaver the 
nights were very cold. There was a heavy frost 
every night and ice in the camp kettle, except 
on a few cloudy or rainy nights; We were 
serenaded often by numbers of coyotes. Usually 
they gave us a song just at daylight. There 
were several families close to camp. The pups’ 
voices could be told from the older ones by being 
in a higher key. 

I trust that the eighteen beaver will all reach 
Old Forge in good shape and will settle down 
to housekeeping before winter. If undisturbed 
they will soon increase and fill up the country 
with their descendants. I know they will form 
an interesting study for many a naturalist. 

T. E. Horer. 





Mr. John B. Burnham, chief game protector of 
New York, has sent us a copy of the report of 
game protector J. Edward Ball, of Old Forge, 
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who liberated the beaver shipped by Mr. Hofer. 
Mr. Ball’s interesting letter follows: : 
“On the 3d day of September I received from 
Gardiner, Montana, for the commission, eight 
beaver. Four were dead on- arrival at Old 
Forge; the others were in such,condition that 
it was necessary to release them at once., They 
were put'into the West Pond of the Twin Ponds, 
Township, Brown’s Tract ‘near the. First, Lake 
of‘the Fulton Chain. Two of these are now at 
the outlet of the pond and two are on a small 
stream on the Adirondack League Club’s land, 
Township 2, Moose River Tract. They are doing 


well. 
_“On the 13th eight more came in fine condi- 
tion. Four were liberated in Eagle Creek, 


Hamilton county, State land. Mr. W. A. Pres- 
ton, of Eagle Bay, and Mr. Frank Markham, of 
Old Forge, kindly assisted in this work. This 
is a natural stream for them, and there is no 
doubt but that they will live and increase. 

“The other four of this shipment, as the de- 
partment directed, I took to the South Branch 
of the Beaver River, Township 42, State land, 
outlet of Lake Terror and Rose Pond. This is 
a secluded spot and they will have a good chance 
to do well. 

“On the 18th a fine pair of beaver came to 
Old Forge, and as requested by the commission, 
I took them to Long Lake West, and was taken 
by Mr. Ernest Johnson’s team to Little Tupper 
Lake, then with Mr. Johnson’s latinch to the 
head of the lake to what is known as Green 
Bay; then took the beaver up the Antedeluvian 
stream and let them go. This is a wild section 
and well protected. 

“The seven beaver that the commission re- 
leased three years ago are doing well. One 
colony at Big Moose has increased fast. One 
old beaver has four little ones again this year. 
Now we have eight different colonies located 
about ten miles apart north and south. 

“The people in this section seem. to be greatly 
interested in this restocking and I believe the 
beaver will have no enemies.” 





A Study of ’Coons. 


A visitor is not long in Wilbraham, Mass., 
before he is asked: “Say, have you seen Davis’ 
*coons? Well, you ought to see them, for they 
are trick animals.” 

Davis is Professor H. B. Davis, of Wesleyan 
Academy, and he raises his hands in pro- 
test when one demands to see his “trick 
’coons.” “I am not training ’coons to do 
stunts,” he says. “I am merely a worker along 
the line of comparative psychology, and I am 
experimenting with raccoons as other students 
have experimented with monkeys, cats, dogs and 
even rats.” 

Nevertheless, says the New York Tribune, his 
’coons are interesting’ animals, and under his 
tutelage are gradually beginning to do things 
that wild ’coons do not do. He has two, one 
nervous and excitable and the other phlegmatic 
and comparatively slow moving. One is a rare 
“black ’coon’—and by that is meant that its 
general color effect is black—and the other is 
the commoner tawny variety. They are about 
three years’ old, and Professor Davis has had 
them two years, but they still have the wild in 
their nature and pace restlessly back and forth 
in a longing to run off to the woods. However, 
they may be domesticated so that they will run 
about the house like cats, sleeping in cozy 
nooks in the corners, and even stretched out 
at full length on the back of a chair. 

The star “stunt” which the two little animals 
perform is to slide bolts and lift bars to get at 
their food. Professor Davis made a box to 
hold their food on which he put an ordinary 
iron bolt. After considerable fussing the ani- 
mals shot this and made a dash for the bread 
inside. Then a button was added for a fasten- 
ing, and the ’coons mastered this also, Next a 
wooden slide was added in such a way that it 
had to be pushed in, and this, too, was con- 
quered by the little animals. Two other arrange- 
ments, similar to the button, were added, that 
had to be swung either up or down, and the 
raccoons got the better of them. Now, to get 
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in to their food they have to wrestle with five 
different sorts of fastenings, but they accomplish 
it casily. The different manner in which the two 
animals go about it is interesting. The nervous 
one works fast, breathlessly and excitedly, and 
makes many false moves. The phlegmatic one 
works deliberately, more surely, and often opens 
the door -before ‘hiss'nérvous: companion can. 
|:Fhis is|asifar as’ Professor Davis has gone, 
for he has been‘ handicapped with other work, 
and the necessity of making cages and all con- 
trivances himself, but this summer he will con- 
tinue an interesting line of experiments. He 
will test their idea of color by one of two 
methods. Either he will put their food behind 
a board or some obstruction painted a certain 
color, and then move the board and food about 
from place to place to see if they recognize 
that particular color means food, or else he will 
give them food in a box painted a certain color 
in a similar way. For instance, he will put the 
food in a box painted red and place the box 
in the corner. The next day he will use the 
same box, but put it in the middle of the cage, 
maybe, and if the animal recognizes at once 
that it holds its food, there is a probability that 
he recognizes the color red. 

The animal’s idea of form will also be tested. 
Food will be given it in a conical shaped box 
or a cylindrical shaped box, and after a while 
the position of the box will be changed. If the 
animal still goes to it for food in spite of its 
position being changed, there is a probability 
that he recognizes its form. Then the ’coon 
will be tested for its sense of sound. As a dog 
is called, the raccoons will be called, trying it 
again and again, and if at last the animals re- 
spond to that particular call, that they have a 
sense of sound would be evidenced. Or a little 
bell will be rung at feeding time, and if the ani- 
mals run to be fed at sound of the bell the sound 
sense is again made evident. . 

The personality of the two raccoons Professor 
Davis regards as very strong and very dis- 
tinctive, and he is constantly studying their tem- 
perament. Sometimes they are a trifle cross 
when théy are being coaxed to do tricks, and 
recently one bit a visitor to the cage, its sharp 
teeth meeting in the visitor’s finger, but for the 
most part they are good natured and are full 
of little tricks, such as burrowing in one’s 
pocket or hand for a piece of bread or a morsel 
of cake, much in the manner of a tame squirrel, 
although they are of the bear family. The 
minute they get a piece of food, whether it be 
meat or bread, they trot over to a pan of water 
and wash it vigorously before eating it. This 
is always a part of their dinner etiquette. 
Sometimes they get bilious and then they must 
be doctored, just as human beings are for a 
similar complaint. 

“How do I know they are bilious?’ said 
Professor Davis. in reply to a question on that 
point. “Why I look at their tongues, of 
course. If they are thickly coated, why ten 
chances to one their livers are out of order. 
Then I dose them for biliousness. If they had 
a stomach ache, I would not hesitate to give 
them Jamaica ginger.” 


The Snake’s Rattles. 


Marion, S. C., Sept. 27—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The rattlesnake query needs another 
answer than the one given over the name of 
E. P. Jaques in your issue of the 28th instant. 

Rattlesnakes have their rattles attached to 
their tails edge up; that is, the rattles are so 
arranged that they give out their sound when 
the snake shakes his tail horizontally, the only 
way that a snake ever shakes that part of his 
body. To rattle—were his rattles attached flat- 
wise—he would have to shake his tail perpen- 
dicularly, something never heard of. 

Not only is the above the case, but the rattles 
slope up from the snake’s tail to the end of the 
rattles. The snake cannot put his rattles on the 
ground if he so desires. They are never used 
in assisting in propelling the body at all. 

There is no light side to the rattles, possibly 
one edge might be lighter than the other, though 
I have never noticed that peculiarity. 

J. M. Jounson, Jr. 
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A Long Fox Chase. 


Atma, Ark. Oct. 2—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The quail crop in this part of Arkan- 
sas is something out of the ordinary. That far- 
mers’ pest, known as Johnson grass, has overrun 
many large farms in the Arkansas River bottoms 
in Crawford county, and this affords a cover 
in which the birds are safe from all the usual 
enemies that destroy them, so that they are mul- 
tiplying to such an extent that it is no uncom- 
mon thing to see a dozen large coveys in one 
field, and as the season progresses and the cotton 
and corn stalks are cut and plowing begins they 
gather in the tall grass in great droves. I have 
seen more than one hundred in one place. The 
settling up of the country has caused the rac- 
coons, opossums and foxes to be killed out, and 
with present conditions and the game law en- 
forced, quail will be as plentiful as blackbirds in 
the near future. 

While most of our people are strictly in favor 
of all the laws for the protection of quail and 
fish, I have been informed that a party of wealthy 
people ftom a nearby city, while camped on one 
of our best fishing streams, killed all the fish 
for several miles up and down it with dynamite. 
Such conduct should be severely condemned, and 
if the proof can be had their high position will 
not protect them from the severe penalty of the 
law. 

The entrance into western Arkansas of the 
red fox has caused the old time gray fox to 
entirely disappear from its usual haunts, and 
has largely been the means of spoiling the sport 
of fox hunting in this section. A pack of hounds 
that would either catch or put a gray fox to 
earth or up a tree in from one to four hours 
cannot even put up a decent race after a full 
grown red. I have been trying for the past half 
dozen years to get dogs that can stay with the 
red fox, which instead of selecting some over- 
grown mountain side and running there for a 
few hours and then capitulate to the delight of 
both men and dogs, will make a straightaway 
run for from five to fifteen miles and most of 
the time keep in the open; and when the dogs 
become at fault for the first time in the race 
he is so far gone that they never get him going 
out of slow trail any more. Last fall I started 
a young red fox on the night the moon was 
full in September. Just as darkness began to 
fall I had two dogs, Rock, a blue and black 
hound about three years old, and King, a small 
black and tan Kentucky dog of the same age. 
Both are good stayers, good hunters. I had H. 
W. Brown’s pack of five dogs, three of which 
are as good as the country affords. They kept 
the fox going without a break until after 1 
o'clock, one of the finest races I ever listened 
to, and I was sitting on a log in an old road 


when the pack passed near me going up the side. 


of a hill as though the fox were going to cross 
a high ridge, when all at once he turned north 
and started to circle back on to a big wooded 
fiat. I was surprised to hear Rock coming down 
the road and going at right angles. He came 
in ahead of and caught the fox about a quarter 
of a mile from where I was sitting. 

About a week after this I committed the of- 
fense of shooting at a fox going ahead of the 
same dogs. I suppose I must have hit him pretty 
hard, for in a short time they caught him. This 
is all the success I had in killing foxes. 

A neighbor tells me this: One morning just 
after daylight last April my two dogs Rock and 
King and a red gyp, which I have raised from 
my old red dog, the crack foxhound of this sec- 
tion and a small tan hound mother, passed 
through his farm going south in full cry after 
a red fox. They passed on south in a rough 
mountain section and were soon out of hear- 
ing. Late that evening he was a mile south 
of his farm in the direction they had gone, when 
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he heard them coming down a.small draw, and 
in a short time the fox came into sight, mouth 
open and tail down, with the dogs within a few 


rods of him. Seeing the man he turned and 
ran a short distance and stopped, facing the dogs, 
and they killed him. This was a large red fox, 
1 male, and they must have run him at least 
twelve hours, the longest race I know of their 
running. 

I would like to hear from some of the Forest 
\ND STREAM family on this line. I want to own 
dogs that can and will stay with a red to the 
death. Who owns them? J. E. Loupon. 





Massachusetts Sportsmen. 


Boston, Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The gunners of Salem have lost no time getting 
out after the birds with the opening of the shoot- 
ing season. Mr. Frank Benson has gone to Box- 
ford after grouse. Dr. Shreve left a few days 
ago for Effingham, N. H., where he will spend 
a couple of weeks in grouse shooting. Former 
Mayor Waters brought in four woodcock last 
week, the result of one day’s shooting. 

It seems to be the prevailing opinion among 
many of the most experienced shooters that there 
are fewer grouse in the covers of Massachusetts 
and New Hampshire this year than last, and it 
is the belief of not a few that hawks are largely 
responsible for the decrease. No less than three 
sportsmen have told me that goshawks are more 
numerous than ever before, and evidence exists 
that they are killing off partridges in both States. 
The idea is that the extreme cold and length of 
last winter drove these birds of prey south, and 
they have found the living too good to leave. 

The season for Mongolian pheasants—male 
birds only—opens in Massachusetts Nov. 1. It 
is astonishing how well these birds have done 
since they were first liberated a few years ago. 
In all the great garden produce country north 


of Boston they abound in large numbers and. 


are decidedly unpopular with the produce far- 
mer on account of their pilferings. In the Berk- 
shires they have also prospered, the first of them 
coming, it is said, from Corbin’s Park in New 
Hampshire. Many were shot last year near Bos- 
ton, one taxidermist having rearly fifty in his 
shop at one time to mount. 

A party consisting of Fred Gould, Sr., and 
John Coyne, of Malden, and E. M. Wilder and 
A. C. Whipple, of Boston, left on Oct. 5 for 
Quinan, N. S. Landing from the steamer at 
Yarmouth they will go by rail to Bellville and 
ox team to a camp owned by Mr. Gould situated 
among the lakes of the region. Partridges, 
woodcock and ducks are the game in view. The 
ponds of this section are said to be the finest 
feeding waters in the Province for ducks, and 
I am told that it is a most amazing sight to see 
the thousands of birds congregated there in 
October. 

Mr. E, C. Woods, of Arlington, who has been 
up in the neighborhood of Bedford and Carlisle, 
brought home a few birds, but in many of the 
covers, where they were plentiful last year, there 
were few, indeed. HACKLE. 





Game in Maine. 


Sesec, Me., Oct. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Quite a number of moose have been seen in this 
vicinity. Deer are as abundant as they have been 
in past years. 

A large bay lynx, measuring 4% feet, was 
shot near Sebec village last Friday by a Massa- 
chusetts man. ae a 





All the game laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 
given in the Game: Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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Hunting in the Mississippi Bottoms. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

As we pass down the river of time we scarcely 
realize the beauties that have faded from memory, 
until something comes back to us like voices from 
the spirit land that with the sad thoughts of 
those we've loved and lost, scenes of pleasure 
come back as bright a picture on the canvas of 
memory as if a button were pressed that flashed 
an electric light on the scenes that made life 
happy in the long ago. Captain Rodman from 
New York was visiting the South and we gath- 
ered some old friends in a camp on Moon Lake, 
Coahoma county, Mississippi. Captain Hobson, 
of Okolona; Major Hubbard, Will Renno— 
whom from his peculiar way of showing his 
teeth when he smiled we called Bill Poss, an 
abbreviation for ’possum—Mack Wheeler, and a 
couple of old hunters living in the swamp; Asa 
Edwards, generally known as old Asa, the bear 
hunter; and Wash Dye, a splendid representative 
of the class of men who, with rifle and axe, 
opened up a continent to a new civilization un- 
known and undreamed of in the progress of ages 
in the old world of the East. The game had 
increased during the war, but the negro has in 
a great measure exterminated the game in Mis- 
sissippi. 

Moon Lake at that time was a beautiful sheet 
of water in shape of a crescent, about eighteen 
miles long and a mile wide, and including two 
islands. The islands were filled with deer, bear, 
panther, wildcat and turkeys, and the waters of 
the lake covered with ducks, geese and swan, 
all of which we hunted. We had a pack of deer 
hounds, and our friend old Asa had a pack of 
bear dogs, so we were well equipped for all 
kinds of game. . 

The deer had been undisturbed a long time, 
and when we went on the islands and started 
them it was like scattering a herd. The largest 
island called Texas was about three miles long 
and one in width. We hunted that first. A 
narrow pass about a hundred yards wide cut 
across a peninsula and made the island. This 
in one place from the deposit in overflows of 
the Mississippi made a _ shallow ford. Here 
after passing through an immense cane brake we 
found a wide body of open land covered with 
tall cottonwood and gum and_ various other 
growths. It was indeed a charming scene that 
greeted us. There is an instinct born of the 
woods to which experience adds knowledge, and 
yet it would be difficult to explain why we seem 
to know the deer will pass close to a particular 
spot. And after we become acquainted with the 
runs of the deer we call it a stand. I waited 
for the hounds at one of these. The big buck 
leaped a fallen tree, and as he struck the open- 
ing he either saw or winded me and wheeled 
too late and caught my shot behind the shoulder. 
I stood in silent admiration of his beauty, then 
sounded a note of victory on my horn to call 
my comrades together. We had had fun enough 
for the morning, so we packed our deer on the 
horses and returned to camp. - 

The latter part of the day we spent on the 
lake shooting ducks. It was’ a November day, 
cool and pleasant. The cold wave from the icy 
lakes of the north had only sent their heralds 
of a change of season by the wildfowl coming 
in large flocks. 

The cry of the hounds came across the waste. 
They had started a wildcat from his lair in the 
canebrake. What a beautiful chase a cat makes. 
Always in hearing, dodging about in the thickets, 
running on logs, crossing bayous on poles a dog 
cannot walk on, but the strong scent is followed 
through all his windings and doubles until 
pressed hard he is forced to take a tree. We 
forced him to jump out, and then there was a 
howling and squalling by dogs and cat. The cat 
scratched, and shaken by maddened hounds, yet 
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fighting with teeth and claws, overwhelmed by 
numbers this unconquerable Ishmael of the forest 
wilds dies, game to the last breath. 

The next morning was cool and bracing. The 
frost and spewed up through the damp earth 
stalagmitic images on the lake shore. It was 
just the morning for a still hunt, and this was 
the season when the old bucks in their shining 
coats were playing the gallant among herds of 
tia does. icki 
infO the swamp, and had not gone far before I 
found a fresh buck scrape. This is a sign the 
bucks make at this season. They scrape the 
earth with their sharp hoofs while they rub their 
antlers against some overhanging bough. I sat 
down under a cottonwood to windward of the 
open woods. I had not waited long before a 
nice fat doe came loping along. She stopped, 
smelt the scrape, flopped her ears, stood a few 
seconds with her head down, listening, then 
looked around and walked off with the stately 
dignity of a queen of the forest shades. I let 
her pass on, as I did not wish to kill a doe, and 
sat watching her. I remained half an hour 
lorger and began to grow impatient, as I was 
chilly and weary; but remembering that the first 
quality of a good hunter is patience, and the 
surest Way to success is never to tire waiting, I 
still and watched and waited, imagining the 
quaintest images etched on golden leaves, and 
old brown logs by the artist frost, upon whose 
tracing the morning sunshine was painting new 
pictures in kaleidoscopic figures, as its bright rays 
forced their way into the cold depths of the 
forest. 

Suddenly I heard a twig snap. Long training 
had taught me to overcome the temptation to 
turn my head quickly to see whence the sound 
came. In a moment my patience was rewarded, 
for there in forty yards of me stood one of the 
grandest bucks of the forest, with antlers rival- 
ing an elk’s, and the sheen of his velvet coat 
glistening in the morning beams. He walked to 
his scrape, smelt the earth, threw up his haughty 
nose, and curled his aristocratic lip, stamping 
the earth as if he disdained to tread on common 
soil. Ah! he was a beauty. Every movement was 
grace and dignity. He scraped the ground with 
his sharp feet as he dashed his antlers against 
the bow overhead, then bending his head low 
whistled through his nostrils, and taking the 
track of the doe started off in a trot. I whistled 
sharply and he stopped, exposing his side. I 
sighted my rifle for his heart and_ fired. He 
sprang high in the air, and fell with a crash. 
I sounded my horn and Balaam responded with 
a horse to carry the deer to camp. 

“Captain Hobson,” said Mac Wheeler, after 
supper, “let’s go and shoot woodcock to- night. 
I saw quite a number flying into that field over 
yonder this evening just at twilight. I have 
noticed, too, they have bored a good deal about 
there.” 

“All right,” 
with you.” 

The rest of us concluded that we would enjoy 
a fire hunt too, and proposed to join them. Hav- 
ing brought from the hills a few fat light wood 
or pine knots they were split up for torches. 
Besides I had a large hunting lamp with a re- 
flector, which, with the torches carried by the 
negro, gave us all the light necessary. Our shells 
were loaded very lightly, for the birds, con- 
fused by the bright lights, would lie close, and 
when they arose would fly around overhead in 
a dazed manner, offering fair shots. We soon 
struck their feeding grounds, and Bill Poss, look- 
ing at the numerous holes in the damp earth, 
temarked: 

“What a wonderful instinct the woodcock has 
to know where to bore for a worm!” 

“Nothing remarkable in that,” replied Col. 
Rodman, “because he hears the worm and bores 
to the sound.” 

“What sound can a worm make, boring in 
soft earth?” asked Bill Poss. 

“Have you_never noticed the woodcock feed- 
ing?” asked Col. Rodman, “and how it turns the 
side of its face to the ground and stands motion- 
less. listening ?” 

“What is he listening for?” asked Bill Poss. 

“Listening to hear the worm’s heart beat,” an- 
swered the Colonel, with an imperturbable ex- 
Pression, as we all burst out laughing. 


Sat 


said Captain Hobson; “I will go 





Picking up my rifle I wandered ‘Off 
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“Sold again!” said Bill Poss. 
expected a sell from old Pious, 
looking for. it from you.” 

A few feet further on a woodcock arose. 
When the bird was in mid air Mac fired and 
brought it down, and as we went forward two 
more wére started. Col. Rodman and Bill Poss 
both shot, but} only one bird fell which Bill 
claimed. : While they were contending. over it 
another got up and Bill cracked away, but the 
bird .kept on, and as it darted past I fired and 
killed it. A few Steps further’on we saw a 
couple sitting on the ground which Bill Poss 
fired into, killing both of them. “Why didn’t 
yer let me kill ’em wid my brush,” said Balaam. 
“What’s de use of wastin’ ammernition when 
yer ken kill ’em wid er stick?” 

“So say I; Balaam,” said Captain Hobson. 

As we went on we flushed quite a number, and 
as they arose, blinded by the lights, they met a 
fusilade of small arms. In a patch of stubble 
we found a covey of quail at roost, and we all 
stopped to admire them as they sat in the low 
grass with their tails all together in a compact 
body, keeping each other warm, and at the same 
time guarding every direction. The narrow 
white stripes on the heads of the cocks, and the 
brown of the hens, over their little jet black 
eyes that sparkled in the bright light, made them 
look like snake heads, but my admiration was 
cut short by Balaam’s ‘stick with several prongs, 
coming down with a whack upon the feathery 
heap, killing several and flushing the rest which 
sailed away, regardless of the bright lights under 
a fire that did them little harm. 

“What did you do that for, Balaam?” I asked. 

“To keep Marse Poss from shootin’ ’em on de 
groun’. Dat’s what yer call pot huntin’, ain’t 
it?” said he grinning. “I got seben of ’em, an’ 
your shootin’ sticks didn’t git nary one.” 

After spending an hour or more amgng the 
woodcock, the negroes occasionally killing a hare 
or a lark with their sticks, we returned to camp. 

Pious JEEMS. 


William Edward Brodnax. 


BEAUMONT, Texas., Sept. 26.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: At his home, The Hermitage, in 
Brunswick county, Virginia, William Edward 
Brodnax passed away on the night of Sept. 2, in 
his eighty-first year. For many years a sub- 
scriber to this journal, his name will be familiar 
to numbers of your old-time ‘readers who will 
recall the many charming accounts of runs with 
the Byron hounds, written by the late Thomas 
Goode Tucker a score of years ago. I would 
my pen were able to do justice to the memory 
of this most lovable man. Born and reared in 
affluence, a scholar of attainments, a graduate 
of Yale University, he preferred the quiet sim- 
plicity and dignity of rural life to the strenuosity 
of a business or professional career. Residing, 
a bachelor, on his plantation, he had ample leisure 
to indulge in his love for swift hounds and noble 
steeds, and until feeble health compelled him to 
part with them they were his constant com- 
panions. When the Civil War broke out he 
tendered his services to his native State, and 
served throughout that fateful struggle with 
honor and distinction. Possessing great practical 
as well as scholarly ability, he readily adapted 
himself to the changed condition of affairs, and 
returning from the battle field to his home, he 
continued his agricultural pursuits with profit 
and success. 

Of a tall and commanding figure, his was in- 
deed a noble presence, and the quiet dignity of 
his bearing inspired the respect, as his courteous 
and kindly manner gained the love of all who 
came in contact with him. Especially was he 
popular with younger men, in whose pleasures 
he took a kind and sympathetic interest. Few 
purer, better men have ever lived than William 
Edward Brodnax, and few have left a greater 
circle of friends to mourn their loss. At a ripe 
old age he went to his long home, probably the 
last of the old régime who rode to hounds of 
his own raising, upon a thoroughbred of his own 
breeding. FoxHALL A. PARKER. 


“IT might have 
but I wasn’t 


THE ForEST AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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A Pleasant Day Afield. 


CUMBERLAND, Md., Sept. 29.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: One fall about six years ago 
I had an opportunity to enjoy a fine day’s 
shooting in company with my father-in-law, 
Captain..M. J. Billmyer, on his farm near* 
Shepherdstown, W. Va., the memory of which 
lingers as..one of the. most st_ enjoyable hunts of 
my experience. — 

‘Captain Billmyer was an excellent shot and 
probably killed more birds from the close of the ” 
war until the time of his death, which was men- 
tioned in Forest AND STREAM a few weeks ago, 
than any other man in the county. 

I reached the Captain’s home one night dur- 
ing the hunting season and we made prepara- 
tions to hunt partridges the following day. At 
breakfast the next morning I made an excuse 
for the hearty meal I had eaten, saying that as 
I expected to “wipe the Captain’s eye’ I knew 
I had a hard job to perform and wanted to 
fortify myself with a square meal. He laugh- 
ingly remarked that he thought I had better wait 
until after dinner before we commenced the hunt, 
as that would give me the advantage of two 
meals and make my chances sure. 

We left the house about 8 o’clock, the Cap- 
tain taking a hammerless which was an ex- 
tremely close shooting gun, and I a new 28-inch 
16-gauge. We had old Bill, an excellent setter, 
notwithstanding his peculiarities. He was a good 
hunter, but when he found we would sit on the 
fences and rest as we went from field to field, 
he would watch us closely and lie down in the 
field and would not move until we did. When 
standing birds, if we were behind him and did 
not come up promptly as he wished, he would 
back away from his point, take a wide circle and 
make another point so as to face us and see 
what we were doing. 

We found the birds along a stone fenca They 
were large ones and strong flyers. The first 
shot I had was at one which flushed on the 
opposite side of the fence and came across like 
a bullet. Holding well ahead, I dropped him 
nicely. The Captain made a long shot at one 
which flushed at the report of my gun. This 
brought us to a small stream flowing through 
the place. I took the right bank and the Cap- 
tain the left. We had gone but a short distance 
when a bird flushed on the Captain’s side and 
flew up the stream. Bang! went his gun and 
he scored a miss. Making a long shot, I had 
the good fortune to make a nice clean kill and 
dropped the bird on his side of the stream. He 
said nothing, but I saw him smile. I had “wiped 
his eye” as the saying goes. 

I remember well one big cock partridge. I 

flushed him on top of a hill. He started off at 
lightning speed flying directly toward the sun. 
I sent a load of No. 7s after him, but he only 
flew the faster. Taking careful aim with the left 
barrel, which was choke bored, I thought I would 
surely get him, but he seemed to put on more 
steam and flew faster still. The Captain laughed 
and said. “Well, you hurried him up some.” I 
surely did, and as far as I know he is going 
yet. 

We hunted all the morning with good success 
and at noon decided to quit. I had twelve birds 
to my credit, all the law allowed, the Captain 
giving me most of the shots. 

At the dinner table the Captain said, “Well, 
I had something happen to me to-day for the 
first time in all my hunting experience. Ed. 
wiped my eye. but he could not have done it 
ten years ago.” Epw. C. DraAwBAuGH. 

























































































Deer Hounding Favored. 


ELIzABETHTOWN, N. Y., Oct. 3.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Herewith find copy of resolution 
which I was requested to send to you: 

“Resolved that it is the sense of the Republi- 
can party in convention assembled that safety to 
men, humanity to deer and sport for hunters 
would all be furthered by a revision of the game 
laws to provide for two weeks’ hounding of 
deer, and that our nominee be asked to aid in 
the revision of the same; that a copy of this 
resolution be forwarded to Forest AND STREAM 
and to J. S. Whivple, Commissioner of Forest, 
Fish and Game.” Georce L. Brown. 
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An Adventure in the Rockies. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If one has never been in northern Middle Park, 
Colorado, he can form no idea of the denseness 
and gloominess of the forest. There he will find 
trees and logs piled up in every shape in certain 
parts of the hills where a cyclone has swept 
through many -years since and leveled the giants 
oi.the, forest, laying them in! piles sometimes 
twe ty-five feet high. Time’ and the elements 
have not yet been sufficient to crumble them to 
pieces and there they lie with the new forest 
grown up around them. During the furious 
storms that sometimes rage in the mountains 
other trees are blown down, and falling on the 
older ones combine to make the forest so dark 
that it is impossible to distinguish objects ten 
rods away in any direction, and the masses im- 
possible of penetration by any but the most 
hardy of mountaineers and hunters. No one, 
unless it was a hunter or trapper, lived within 
seventy-five miles of the valley in which was our 
camp, and there was then no railroad within 
100 miles. There was nothing but hills and 
mountains heavily timbered, interspersed here 
and there with beautiful parks and lakes; the 
streams fairly swarmed with trout and the forest 
with game of all descriptions. It was a mag- 
nificent hunting ground for all who cared for 
genuine sport connected with some danger and 
a large share of hardship. 


The incident I am about to relate happened 
in the fall of 1888, when my partner and I were 
hunting and trapping on the headwaters of the 
Frazer in the county I have been describing. 
My “pard” was a man of about sixty years, who 
had been a hunter all his life and his father one 
before him. He was born in Minnesota and 
lived with his parents near a large Indian vil- 
lage. At the age of fifteen he and an Indian 
of the same age started out together, and for 
a year hunted and trapped, living entirely on the 
game they killed and on roots and berries. He 
understood everything connected with a hun- 
ter’s life. Once, he said, he and Young Buffalo 
had nothing to eat for three days but a fat 
rattlesnake, which tasted very much like an eel 
and was not at all disagreeable. At the age of 
twenty-five he left the northwest and came to 
Colorado, where he became acquainted with Kit 
Carson, of whom he had scores of anecdotes to 
relate, and for the remainder of Carson’s life 
the two were fast friends and often hunted to- 
gether. When the late war broke out he joined 
Kit Carson’s regiment and served throughout 
the war as a scout, after which he turned his 
attention to hunting once more. He lived with 
the Indians most of his life, and had been married 
to five or six squaws in different tribes. 


I first made his acquaintance while I was rid- 
ing from Lusk, Wyo., down to Denver. At 
Cheyenne we fitted out with ammunition suffi- 
cient to last for six months and a few other 
things, and before the sun went down were in 
Greeley, Colo. In a week after I first met Sandy 
we arrived at his cabin with supplies enough 
for six or eight months. He had a comfort- 
able log cabin 16 by 12 feet in a small park of 
about twenty-five acres, surrounded by densely 
timbered hills, and on the banks of a small creek 
that emptied into the Frazer. He had about half 
the park fenced in for his five broncos and three 
burros, with a lean to against the cabin for shelter 
for them. Altogether it was my ideal of a hun- 
ter’s home and many a happy evening have I 
sat by the side of the fireplace, and while en- 
joying a pipe listened to the anecdotes and ad- 
ventures of the old man as he related them in 
a way that is impossible for me to imitate. 

We stayed in the hills for two years and those 
days are the happiest I ever spent. Sandy was 
not what-he had been twenty years before, and 
although he could ride as far or as hard as I, 
and endure roughness and hardship as well, still 
he could not ¢limb the hills like me, and it was 
not long until he gave almost his whole time 
to things about the camp and trapping along the 
creek; and often he would have more to show 
by hunting around camp than I who had spent 
the whole day over the hills. But sometimes he 
would go with me, as was the case on the day 
this adventure happened. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


We both started out together to hunt on the 
north slope of Arapahoe Peak. We intended to 
hunt in a circle and strike camp about dark. 
We went slowly and cautiously through the 
forest, climbing over windfalls at almost every 
step. It was a magnificent, place for bears, but 
strange to say weildid not ge# a glimpse of any 
creatures whatever, although we saw plenty of 
sign of bears, lion and elk.. We. traveled _— 
about noon, 3 we stopped beside a sma 
stream. We tee for shout an hour, forte is 
hard work climbing over fallen trees and 
boulders, with all your senses on the qui vive 
for game, then started out in Indian file, but 
when it commenced to get dark and we had 
seen nothing, I had relaxed my vigilance entirely 
and only thought of getting back to camp. 
was about seventy-five feet ahead of Sandy, 
climbing over tree trunks and boulders, intent 
on reaching camp before it was entirely dark. 
There was a large tree lying in my way, and in 
climbing over it I slipped and fell on the other 
side nearly on top of a big silvertip bear. 

In attempting to spring over the tree again 
I was not so fortunate, for I received a glanc- 
ing blow on the shoulder that sent me rolling. 
My head came into contact with a rock and I 
was knocked senseless, so what happened in the 
next five minutes is what Sandy told me. He 
said the bear came over the log just like a 
dog and would have had me, but Sandy got his 
rifle to his shoulder and the bear received a .45 
caliber bullet at the base of the ear and dropped 
within six feet of me. 

I was stunned, and when I commenced to dis- 
tinguish objects around me I found Sandy pour- 
ing water on my head which felt as though it 
would burst. My stout canvas hunting coat had 
been completely stripped from my back, my 
shoulder was sore, and when I attempted to get 
up I feund I could not stand as my knee must 
have received a terrible wrench, and for two 
weeks I was laid up with it. When Sandy found 
how I was he bathed the leg and set about fix- 
ing camp on the spot, and inside of an hour 
I was enjoying a nice juicy steak Sandy had 
cut from the bear, and rolling it in a piece of 
the skin and plastering the whole over with a 
thick coating of mud had so baked it. In spite 
of my leg and head I found the meat delicious, 
made none the less so by the fact that I was 
eating the gentleman who had planned to eat 
me. The bear weighed about 600 pounds. 

Next day we found we were within two miles 
of our cabin, and Sandy brought two ponies and 
two burros, and loading the bear on the jacks, 
helped me mount. Although I suffered great 
pain, we at last reached camp. 

It was with regret we at last abandoned our 
camp, but we were desirous of going to a 
different part of the hills. We went to Denver, 
where we disposed of most of our skins. We 
intended to go about fifty miles west of Steam- 
boat Springs, and while Sandy was buying traps 
and other things necessary for a year’s resi- 
dence in the wilderness, I concluded to make a 
trip East. This I did, and surprised all my 
friends who had heard I had been killed by the 
Utes in ’87 and for nearly three years had heard 
nothing of me. There I found that I was in 
duty bound to take charge of a small manu- 
facturing establishment, and old Sandy, the best 
and truest of friends, had to once more bury 
himself in the depths of the forest. 

a. WwW. &. 





Soft and Hard Shot. 


OAKLAND, N. J., Oct. 4.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I notice in your issue of Sept. 28 a 
letter over the signature O. H. Hampton. This 
letter is a very interesting one to sportsmen, 
and the matter should not be allowed to drop 
without further experimenting on these lines. 
I intend myself to carry out some experiments 
as soon as I have time, the result of which I 
will send you. 

In the meantime I might mention that while 
in England last spring I saw a collection of 
photographs which showed with marvelous clear- 
ness the condition of a charge of shot while in 
the act of leaving the muzzle on the gun being 
fired. I had not before believed it possible to 
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show such a thing as this, still less to show it 
with perfect clearness as was the case with these 
photographs. 

The chief points which these photographs seemed 
to prove were that a very hard wadding micht 
be so driven through the charge of shot, at the 
moment 2f its leaving the muzzle, as to destroy 
the pattern entirely; also that felt wadding placed 


vnext the shot without any card wadding be- 


Ewcep, destroyed the regularity of/formation with 
whith'‘the shot left the muzzle. 

Many of your readers may not be aware of 
the fact, which I have proved again and again 
by experiment, that while chilled shot from a 
choke bore, which would give, say, a pattern on 
a 30-inch circle of 250 pellets at 40 yards, if re- 
placed with soft shot would give so much more 
open pattern that there would not be more than 
an average of 180 pellets on a 30-inch circle, 
This is no doubt caused by the soft shot during 
pressure in the barrel losing its shape, and so 
being more deflected by the wind. 

Experiments in this direction show that the 
softer the shot—and there is great variation in 
this respect in different makes of shot—the more 
open will be the pattern. Even in the case of 
chilled shot some makes will be found softer 
than others, and the hardest make will invariably 
give the closest and most regular pattern. 

BLuE Rock. 


Earning a Name. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

One October, years ago, I went deer hunting 
with my friend John Madden. We had fair luck, 
killing three the first day. We dressed the two 
largest and hung them up. The small one we 
carried to a logging camp where we received a 
warm welcome and an invitation from the boss 
to stay and hunt for the camp. In a few days 
we started for home, intending to carry a saddle 
of one of the two deer to town, but we found 
the largest buck was gone. Madden was hot, 
and said “they steal deer in this country.” I 
noticed the bushes were trampled, and following 
the marks came upon the remains of the venison 
and lots of bear sign. Bruin was the thief. He 
had torn down the carcass, dragged it about fifty 
yards, and ate most of it. 

After consulting a few minutes Madden took 
the remaining saddle and started for town, agree- 
ing to return next morning with supplies, while 
I was to lay in wait for the bear which was 
bound to turn up in the course of the next 
twenty-four hours. At sunset I ate the re- 
mainder of the lunch the camp cook had given 
me, found a convenient limb some twenty feet 
up in a maple tree handy to the bait, and rifle 
in hand watched. 

It was a long cold night. I thought it would 
never end, but daybreak and bruin came to- 
gether. I waited about ten minutes before I 
could get a bead on his head on account of the 
light and brush between his head and me. He 
was a-~big fellow, and in the uncertain‘light he 
looked bigger still. I pulled the trigger, and 
when the smoke cleared away saw him coming 
toward me. When he was within ten feet I 
We it to him between the eyes. Down he tum- 

ed. 

I was almost froze, but after running round 
and threshing my arms, I managed to build 2 
fire, dressed my bear and found that the first 
bullet had hit him on the nose instead of the 
head and had only made him mad. 

At 10 o'clock, when Madden came, I had an- 
other deer. We then had breakfast. Madden 
then went back to town for a team to bring in 
our meat and hides, while I built a good fire 
and took a sleep using the bear as a pillow, but 
was awakened to find myself surrounded by half 
a dozen Chippewa Indians crying, “Moquaw, 
moquaw” (bear, bear), and by that name I have 
been known to them ever since. It seems that 
they had been hunting the same bear and were 
disappointed at finding him killed. 

Moogvaw. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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Duck Shooting in Brazil. 


Rio DE JANEIRO, Brazil, Sept. 11.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: One day in June, feeling that I 
would like to leave Rio for an outing, I tele- 
graphed the proprietor ofthe small hotel] at 
Porto das Caixas, that I would be there at 
6 o'clock. I knew he would have dinner ready 
for me, and have Manoel, the half-Indian 
guide, to take me to the marshes early next 
morning. 

Porto das Caixas is two hours from Rio de 
Janeiro, and was once an important village, be- 
ing the shipping point for merchandise from the 
interior to Rio, but the railroad running through 
it has caused it to be almost depopulated, so 
nearly all the houses are deserted. It is in the 
midst of large swamps and is very unhealthy, 
but is a typical place for ducks and snipe. 

My half-Indian guide knew every inch of the 
ground for miles around. He was a splendid 
man with a boat, a good shot, and thoroughly 
unreliable when he did not take an interest in 
the person he was guiding. I had been there 
so often that I knew all the best places, and 
always made my plans the evening before where 
I should go the next morning. 

On this trip I decided to go to the Campo da 
Cruz. where I knew the large black ducks 
would be feeding. This duck is called here 
“pato” (Anas moschitus). It looks black at a 
distance, but upon close examination, it is a 
beautiful bronze green, white tips on the wings 
and some white feathers on head and neck. 
When the male grows older more white appears; 
in fact, the old ones appear almost white when 
flying. The largest ones weigh more than ten 
pounds. Very often they alight on_ trees, 
especially the dead branches, to see if there is 
danger before settling down to feed. The 
natives told me they often roost in trees, but I 
have only seen them early in the morning rise 
from the shallow lakes, which shows plainly it 
is their custom to spend the night in such places. 
They breed in the swamps, the season being 
November and December. By May they are 
full grown, when the best shooting is had. They 
are not fish ducks, but feed on the plants and 
seeds which abound in the marshes. They are 
delicious eating when properly prepared. This duck 
occurs all over Brazil. He is certainly a game 
bird. It is almost impossible to get them if not 
killed stone dead. On account of the grass and 
trees in the marshes it is almost impossible to 
find a wounded one without a dog. I have 
never used a dog, as they suffer so much in 
this hot climate, it seems too cruel. 

I arose at 3 o’clock, had breakfast of black 
beans—Feijoado, the Brazilian national dish— 
eggs and strong black coffee, and started to 
reach the shooting ground by daybreak. When 
we arrived, I took a stand in a clump of bushes 
in the center of the best feeding grounds. 
Manoel, the guide, was distant about two hun- 
dred yards on a small spot of dry land, claiming 
his feet were cold and he did not like to stand 
in the water on account of his rheumatism. It 
was very misty, and about sunrise the first duck 
came silently over, as these ducks make no 
noise. I killed it dead and it fell about twenty 
feet from me and floated on its back in the 
water. He was an old one and weighed about 
ten pounds. 

On account of the heavy mist, I did not see 
the second duck which came over until too late. 
He disappeared behind the trees too quickly for 
a shot. I now kept on my ground, and after 
waiting about thirty minutes, I saw a fine fel- 
low headed straight for me. I kept perfectly 
still until he was witin twenty yards of me, when 
I gave him a charge of No. 6 which dropped 
him almost at my feet. This one was not as 
large as the first, weighing only about eight 
pounds. 

I now waited for some time, and as the flight 
was over, decided to finish the morning by 
Shooting a few teal and snipe. The Brazilian 
teal is a beautiful little duck and resembles our 
blue-winged teal. They of course fly in flocks 
and go like bullets. One must hold far ahead 
to get them. Two flocks came over. I suc- 


ceeded in getting five, when I began on the 
snipe. 


The snipe are very much like our jacks, but 
fly a little straighter. Still I did not get them 
every shot, but with No. 9’s I made a pretty 
good record, killing eighteen. 

he sun was now getting warm, so I returned 
to the hotel, and after a good bath and some 
dinner, left by the train which put me in Rio 
at 7 o'clock P. M. One of my friends met me 
and I enjoyed the day’s shooting again, telling 
him how each bird was killed, with a good excuse 
of course for all the misses. 


F. B. Gorpon. 


The California Season. 


San Francisco, Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The California State Board of Fish 
and Game Commissioners has arranged for 500 
pairs of grouse from an importer at Philadel- 
phia. These birds will be turned loose in favored 
locations in California. 

F. Jackson, president of the Tamalpais Gun 
Club, of San Rafael, killed a 175-pound buck 
on Sept. 9, after the animal had made a four- 
mile swim in an effort to escape. The deer was 
started not far from Bolinas, and at once took 
to the water, swimming straight into the Pacific 
ocean for a distance guessed by the hunter at 
two miles. It then turned and landed at Lime 
Point where Mr. Jackson was waiting for it. 

The R. N. C. Duck Club has been organized 
at Oxnard, Cal., and has secured a shooting pond 
sixteen acres in extent near that place. The 
officers of the club are: Geo. P. Austin, Presi- 
dent, and R. N. Haydon, Secretary. 

The Santa Cruz Rod and Gun Club, of Santa 
Cruz, Cal., has leased duck preserves at the 
Elk Horn Slough. The preserves are two miles 
long and are opposite the grounds of the Empire 
Gun Club of San Francisco. 

Hunters, returning from the Klamath region 
along the California-Oregon boundary, report 
that deer hunters are meeting with good suc- 
cess this season, and that quail, squirrels and 
bear are plentiful and ducks are numerous along 
the banks of the Klamath. Gus. A. Russ, of San 
Francisco, and E. McCoty, of Sacramento, who 
are now on the Klamath, have each a buck to 
their credit, and F. S. Judah and H. G. Elliott, 
of San Francisco, have returned to Klamath 
Springs from a trip into the wilds with three 
bucks, the largest of which reached 7 — 


Enemies of Game. 


Qu’AppPELLE, SASK., Canada, Oct. 1.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: The bird crop this year is 
as poor as the grain crop. Last year at this 
same place it was an easy task for a decent shot 
to get a bag of either chickens (sharp tail 
grouse) or ducks, but the late cold spring and 
wet weather in nesting time changed all that, and 
all feathered game has grown wonderfully less. 

A dozen years ago I went to Moose Jaw, eighty 
miles west of here, and came out with three 
barrels of goose bodies with the heads, wings and 
legs cut off. They were regarded as a pest then 
and any farmer was pleased to have a hunter 
shoot them. Mr. H. O. Wilbur and myself got 
all these geese in five flights and as many more 
which we gave away to the people. Where are 
they now? There were countless thousands of 
them. You can get about enough ducks. We 
did not shoot ducks then, and about one chicken 
apiece at a table and a few extra ones for a 
friend if you are a shot and have someone along 
that can pilot you. The cause of it is the plow 
and the settler who buys no meat, but shoots it 
from the front door from early spring to freez- 
ing up time; and the wolf, which has become 
so bold he comes right into town and robs hen 
roosts. The same story that was told in Illinois, 
Iowa, Minnesota and the Dakotas. 

Pink EDGE. 


BREAKFAST IN CAMP 

is nothing without coffee, and coffee is nothing 
without Cream. Ordinarily cream is out of the 
question nine times out of ten, but Borden’s 
Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk takes its place 
perfectly and keeps indefinitely until opened. It 
is unsweetened and has the natural cream flavor 
and color.—Adv. 


The Gun Trade. 


THE gun trade section of the London 
Chamber of Commerce appointed a committee 
to report on the state of the gun trade, and 
that report has now been printed and presented, 
together with the figures and data on which it 
is based, and it is now under consideration of 
the members. The County Gentleman makes 
extracts from the report, and says: 

We do not believe much in Proof House re- 
turns as proving anything beyond the weapons 
themselves. The London Proof House author- 
ities publish no figures at all relating to their 
work, and the absence of them in any record 
of gun work for this country takes much away 
from the value of returns from Birmingham, 
which only apply to an unknown proportion of 
the whole British trade in guns. So far as they 
go, however, it is interesting to learn from the 
figures given that in 1905 the proofs at Birming- 
ham of breechloading double guns and rifles 
fell to 66,881, or little more than half the num- 
ber of 1897, when it reached 118,947. In the 
same period the total of all classes of arms has 
fallen from 402,115 to 337,457, a decline of 64,658. 
In the last five years breechloaders have fallen 
from 96,841 of 1901 to 66,881 for 1905. It is 
satisfactory, however, to record the fact that 
the figures for 1906 show a substantial recovery 
from the returns of 1905, the total proofs show- 
ing a rise of 33,061, or from 337,457 in 1905 to 
370,518 for 1906. It seems to be admitted that 
there has been a decrease in the figures of the 
London Proof House, though no returns have 
been published. On the other hand, the re- 
turns from the Liége Proof House for 1905 
show the highest figures yet recorded, 2,682,111 
for arms of all kinds, that for double guns alone 
being 722,986. 

The committee further report a decrease in 
the export as well as in the home trade in fire- 
arms, which latter they attribute to the mone- 
tary exhaustion and heavy taxation due to the 
Boer war and the counter-attraction of motor- 
ing and golf, though these causes cannot prop- 
erly be put forward to account for the decrease 
in the export trade in firearms so out of har- 
mony with the expansion of the whole trade of 
the country. Almost all the German foreign 
trade consists of military Mauser rifles. By 
their export the trade of Germany almost 
equalled that of Belgium, seven million Mauser 
rifles having been manufactured in Germany in 
the short space of three years (1903-1905). The 
German government, it is further reported, re- 
gards the manufacture of fire arms as a na- 
tional industry, and has diplomatically assisted 
their manufacturers in obtaining orders from 
foreign governments. This is also the attitude 
adopted by the Belgian government, the United 
States of America being the largest forein 
purchaser of Belgian arms. From further tabies 
published, it is rather interesting to learn that 
for firearms the best customer of the United 
Kingdom has been Australia, with Africa sec- 
ond and India third; that the best customer to 
America has also been Australia, with the 
United Kingdom second and Germany third; 
while the best customer of Belgium has been 
the United States, with Australia a close sec- 
ond, France a close third, and Germany fourth. 
Gun licenses, which had risen from 161,692 in 

1895 to 230,006 in 1902, had fallen in 1904 to 
223,861, and from such knowledge of 1905 and 
1906 as is available, there is good reason to 
suppose that the number of users of guns in 
this country had decreased by 10,000 at least be- 
low the figures of 1902. We need not trouble 
our readers with the many voluminous: tables 
which bear out the results which we have here 
summarized. 

From what has been stated it can easily be 
seen that the British gun trade at the present 
moment is not in a very healthy and flourishing 
condition, and that our former supremacy in 
the making of the world’s firearms is being 
wrested from us year after year by the manu- 
facturers of Belgium and America. This is a 
matter of interest to British sportsmen as well 
as to British manufacturers, and we need make 
no apology for commenting on it in these 
(Continued on page 595.) 

















































































































































































The Missouri Jack-Salmon. 


DonipHAN, Mo., Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I had lived almost a year in this sec- 
tion before I became acquainted with that highly 
praised fish of our clear streams, the jack sal- 
mon or wall-eyed pike. As my moments for 
fishing were limited only to the warmer months 
of the year I failed to make connections with 
this fish, and it was not until early fall fifteen 
years ago on the upper Current that I got my 
first glimpse of a well known fish, but under 
another name. While the town markets often 
offered them for sale, the custom here of always 
cleaning fish before bringing them home pre- 
vented me from seeing them in their original 
guise just as they came from the cold cress beds. 

One habit here of all the local fishermen of 
skinning fish instead of the old and only method, 
removing the scales, naturally jars on the peculiar 
epicurean sensibilities all devotees of the fly-rod 
possess. Picture what a rude shock it would 
be to some disciple of Izaak to land a four pound 
trout. and immediately after carefully placing it 
in the live box of his boat to see his guide re- 
move its head, cut two gashes on each side of 
the dorsal fin, run another toward the tail, an- 
other cut there, and presto with a jerk your 
prize is despoiled, of hi$S skin and scales, and 
all semblance of his original self is at once 
gone. 

One instance came to my eyes years ago. A 
man from the far East heard of the small-mouth 
bass fishing here and made the trip, putting in 
on Current River with his guide at Chicopee. 
The day’s run rewarded him with a fine string 
of black bass. I met him at the end of his 
day’s run at Phillips Bay, a favorite camping 
place. The large cold spring that pours hun- 
dreds of gallons of pure water into the river 
in a second’s time, together with the enormous 
beds of watercress, bleached by the action of the 
cold water as white as the famed celery of 
Kalamazoo, are temptations the camper seldom 
overlooks. The usual lack of ceremony con- 
tingent on new acquaintanceship in the open 
woods put the Easterner and myself on terms 
of intimacy. We decided to join our culinary 
departments. As supper approached my new 
friend was astonished to see his guide serve 
black bass cut up in slices. I will never forget 
his astonishment as he viewed his prizes butch- 
ered in the manner mentioned. Suffice it to 
say that this method is scarcely in vogue at the 
present time. But my reason for mentioning it 
was to show that I had been among the jack 
salmon, but had never seen one. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Our guides mentioned salmon very frequently 
and told us that on the run down we would be 
sure to catch one, though fishing deep along the 
rocky bluffs. At that time my fishing outfit con- 
sisted of one fly-rod, one of the old-time long 
casting rods, and a few ordinary spoons. The 
Easterner had a fine outfit of rods, casting baits, 
flies, etc., which I examined with enthusiasm, 
for in those days a fully equipped angler was a 
novelty, for then the numerous minnows, with 
their assortments of hooks, that not only catch 
every fish they hook, but the possessor as. well— 
miniature torpedo boats, well armed with hooks, 
spinners, corkscrews and all such modern lures— 
were unknown. Thus it was that parts of the 
outfit of the Easterner excited much suppressed 
ridicule in my mind and some admiration. 


[Ocr. 12, 1907. 


“He’s sure got a salmon,” cried the guide, and 
there, reposing quietly in the landing net, all 
fight beaten out of him, was the well known 
pike perch or wall-eyed pike of the Northern 
waters, but to the Missourian he is always jack 
salmon, and no authority on fishes can convert 
them into changing the, name of the fish. 

Current River is well supplied with them, and 
goodly numbers are caught each fall. They 
seldom strike except in the fall, though in mid 
summer, in the very deep stretches of water, 
they can be lured by deep trolling. I have on 
several occasions killed large ones with the fly- 
rod and ibis fly—always very early in the morn- 
ing when they were after smaller fish in the 
cress beds; but as the sun begins to show well 
over the treetops they seek the deep stretches 





THE PIKE-PERCH OR WALL-EYED 


Among his casting rods he showed me a short 
steel rod, something I had never seen before, 
and I good naturedly told him that while it 
might be of some use for short distance work 
it would never cast any great distance. In order 
to prove to me the fallacy of my assertions, the 
rod was quickly dressed with reel and line, a 
sinker and No, 5 spoon attached, and before | 
could say another word, the casting bait dropped 
with a plunk 120 feet away at the border of the 
cress bed in the deep water of the opposite shore. 
The angler reeled in slowly, then he was startled 
to find something was doing at the other end 
of the line. The churning of the water, a leap, 
the line taut, another leap, and sounding for the 
deep blue water. A repetition of these tactics 
followed on the part of the fish until skill and 
a strong silken linen brought him, subdued, into 
the awaiting net. 





FISHING IN THE CURRENT RIVER AT DONIPHAN., 


PIKE (Stizostedion vitreum.) 


of blue water that races swiftly along the steep 
rocky bluffs. Many also are speared at night 
with torches. In the fall the ordinary spoon 
seems to be the most killing bait. 

In southeast Missouri jack salmon do not con- 
fine themselves to the swifter streams, but the 
sluggish streams of our Eastern sunken lands 
are filled with them, though like here with us 
they refuse all baits until the leaves begin to 
fal! in autumn. As these streams of the alluvial 
lands are covered with dense timber, and the 
still more annoying underbrush, the usual fish- 
ing rods are out of the question, streams too 
deep to wade, and filled with thousands of sunken 
logs to make the use of a boat impossible. The 
native of the swamps secures a long cane pole 
to which a five foot stout linen line is attached; 
a No. 5 spoon is the lure. Armed with this 
equipment the angler walks cautiously out on 
the logs or treetops and drops his spoon in all 
the likely places. The fight is short, but it is 
fish he is after, not sport. The jack salmon are 
ready strikers from the last of September until 
the first of May. Locu LappIE 





Soles and Souls. 


From North Carolina comes 
yarn: 

“A visitor was taken out on what was ap- 
parently his first hunt for quail. In a cotton 
field the dogs were working upon a covey, the 
sportsman and his friend from the North stand- 
ing still, when suddenly the quail appeared be- 
tween the rows of cotton, running. The visitor 
raised his gun to fire, whereupon his Raleigh 
friend cried out: 

“Don’t shoot them running.’ 

“‘T won't,’ replied the visitor in a trembling 
voice. ‘I’m waiting for them to stop.’” 


the following 


All the fish laws of the United States and Can- 
ada, revised to date and now in force, are given 
in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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A Sea Angler Ashore.—VII. 


(Conclusion.) 


THE biggest rainbows have their home in a 
land of dreams, on the slope of the Cascade 
Mountains of Oregon, where the great fir forests 
have fought fér ages to hide grim beds of lava, 
showers of rock, which bombarded the earth un- 
told ages ago. Shasta, with its small seasonal 
glaciers, is not far away, and from the slopes of 
Mount Pitt, 9,700 feet in air, the angling invader, 
armed with rod and reel, looks down on the fair 
lake of Klamath environed by lofty peaks and 
ranges of mountains that roll away in every 
direction, some capped with eternal snow, some 
garved in tints of pearl or blues of infinite beauty 
—ail volcanic, the aftermath of a time when 
Titans lived and played at bowls among the 
lofty peaks and ranges of the Siskiyous. 

\way to the north is a wonder of the world, 
Criter Lake, a dead volcano a mile above the 
sea. filled with water nearly half a mile in depth, 
a gleaming sapphire suspended like the Roc’s egg 
on top of and over the world. Indeed, I could 
not divest myself of the belief that Upper Kla- 
math Lake, with its shallow waters thirty or 
more miles in length, fed by eternal and _ icy 
springs, was not the last work of a mighty 
yoleano burnt out and dead. As I found it, 
Upper Klamath was two or three days from 
anywhere.* We reached it from the little 
station of Thrall by a picturesque mountain 
railroad, which switches back and forth, climb- 
ing the lofty Siskiyous, crossing or skirting 
decp cafions, carrying one above’ mighty 
forests, by splendid streams, cascades and falls, 
twenty or more miles to Pokegama. Here we 
took a six-in-hand stage for a thirty-mile ride 
through the fir and pine forests of the range, 
often crawling along the side of a steep cafion 
high above the rushing Klamath, or through deep 
mysterious forests, dark and beautiful, where the 
wind was ladened with the perfume of things 
untouched, uncontaminated and resinous. The 
very road was a rich dark red, the ground bark 
of giant firs that had lived and died ages ago. 
It wound through the forest according to its 
fancy a mile above the sea, then dipped into 
some cafion half a mile lower, always the forest, 
reaching away and around the visible world, 
always the murmur of the distant sea played by 
the wind on pine needle castanets, rising and 
falling, a requiem of the forest glades. 

And so we climbed the Cascades, then on to 
the eastern slope, which overlooked the land 
of the Modocs, thirty miles distant, pitched 
down to lands half a mile high and discovered 
Keno, a little hamlet that doubtless belies its 
name; then over level plains, along shining 
waters, rolled into Klamath Falls in the crisp 
evening air. We had heard of big trout long 
before this down the road and laughed at the 
stories. The natives evidently took us for ten- 
derfeet, and spoke of ten and even twenty- 
pound trout without emotion, as though such a 
catch was an every day affair, but when we wan- 
dered down to the rushing and muddy Klamath 
and saw hundreds of trout rising and leaping, 
caught glimpses of monsters two feet long and 
broad of:back, the realization came that here, in- 
deed, was the land of the biggest rainbow, the 
piscatorial Elysium seen but in dreams. But 
these giants would not rise to a fly, and we were 
told of a region thirty miles beyond, at Pelican, 
where this hiatus could be accomplished. 

“Why, boss,” said a native, who had a string 
of fish to sell, just as we were going aboard the 
steamer, “I’ve seen a twenty-four-pound rain- 
bow caught on a Benson fly, a ten-pounder on 
the second fly. I disrecollect what the doggone 
thing was called, but it looked like a cross be- 
tween a helgramite and a wum.” 

I felt it my duty to save that man. “Hold on, 
my friend. No matter about the weight on that 
third fly; but the Benson fly—where can I buy 
one; what does it look like?” 

“Look like!” repeated the native. “Why, 
Stranger, it look like what it naturally is, a grass- 
hopper, discovered, patented, copyrighted by the 
whitest man in Oregon, Jedge Benson. It’s a 

dead shore proposition, and don’t you forget it, 


Tr 


*Now reached by railroad. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





PROF, HOLDER AND HIS 
Its weight was 9% pounds—the record for September. 


is the Benson fly, and that fish on the third Ben- 
son weighed for——” 

But just then someone. yelled, “Pull that plank 
aboard,” and I rushed down the gangway and 
the steamer pulled out into the stream. Surely 
she was a near relative of that mystic ship with 
“three decks and no bottom,” which sailed in 
a heavy dew, as she was as high as a frigate, 
but drew only a foot or two of water. She was 
a stern wheeler, picturesque and accommodating 
to a fault, and somehow she recalled pictures of 
the ark I had seen in family Bibles long ago. 
The captain and engineer were good fellows and 
sportsmen, and in some vague undefined man- 
ner I gained the impression, very possibly an 
unjust suspicion, that transportation and mere 
business was not the real object of the Winona, 
but merely an excuse or subterfuge to enable 
the genial owners to reach the pools of big trout, 
the tule lands of Pelican, where the blue winged 
teal, the mallard, deer and grouse made their 
home. This may not have been so, but I was 
in full sympathy with the idea; it appealed to 
me in many ways. We sat on the gun deck 
about the boiler, as it was cool, told stories with 
the engineer, and watched some loggers play 
“peanuckle,” occasionally going on deck as the 
steamer ran into some little impossible creek 
to leave a passenger or letter. As I stood by 
the gang plank at one of these landings, a pas- 
senger going ashore stopped and said: “Mister, 
Hank Martin asked me to tell you that the 
weight of that fish on that third Benson was 
fourteen pounds. He said you’d understand it.” 

Nowhere was the lake over twenty feet deep. 
and everywhere could be seen the evidence of 
large trout leaping or rising, a fascinating allur- 
ing sight to the angler who, perhaps, has been 
educated on a diet of quarter-pounders. 

The upper lake is thirty miles long, here and 
there fifteen miles wide, surrounded by cliffs 
and hills and mountains from four to six thou- 
sand feet in height. Away over yonder are the 
Modoc hills where the famous war of the lava 


BIG RAINBOW TROUT. 


beds was carried on. Everywhere forests of 
fir came down to the rippling waters to reach 
up to mountains whose summits pierce the air 
a mile or two above the sea. The little steamer 
skirts the left shore, and toward night enters 
Pelican Bay which seems to lie at the base of 
Mount Pitt guarded by Mount Pelican and 
Beebe which rise on either side crowned with 
torests. 

The lake had been muddy and thick; the bay, 
while shallow, was clear as crystal, the water flow- 
ing from countless icy springs. Slowly the craft 
moved on; the passengers left the boiler and 
gathered on the “upstairs deck.” Then with- 
out warning the skipper, high up in the pilot 
house, put the wheel hard a-starboard, and the 
ship headed for the mouth of a little river or 
creek, which invitingly opened up with snow- 
capped Pitt, seemingly at its head, a little wind- 
ing river, spring born, abounding in pools from 
ten to twenty feet deep, clear as crystal, and 
here we caught a first glimpse of the biggest of 
rainbows. They had been lying in the deep 
pools, and as the steamer plowed in, swinging, 
bounding, bumping from bank to bank, they 
turned and passed her by, trout that one had 
dreamed of, trout so large that the observer could 
hardly believe the evidence of his eyes; big dig- 
nified fellows which would tip the scales at from 
four to ten or possibly fifteen pounds. Wind- 
ing in and out the steamer finally headed for 
the whitecap of Pitt. and at the head of the 
river a log hunting lodge loomed up; little cot- 
tages sprinkled about on the edge of the big 
fir forest, and a greensward reaching up to 
them. The steamer ran into the bank and we 
were in the land of the big rainbows. 

Who discovered Pelican Bay and its trout no 
one knows, but the Modoc and Klamath In- 
dians speared them years ago, and I saw a queer 
high dugout canoe propelled by Klamaths, wind- 
ing in and out among the tules. White anglers 
have fished here for a decade possibly, but they 
have wisely said little about the good things of 




















































































































































































































































































































































FOREST AND STREAM. 
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THE FOX RIVER NORTH OF ELGIN, ILLINIOS, 
Where the Fox River Valley Bait-Casting Club held one of its tournaments. 


Pelican, 
rainbows. 

The bay is about a mile long, a quarter of a 
mile wide, and fed by big springs at the head 
of several little rivers which flow into it through 
a tule and wocus flat abounding in ducks and 
snipe. Up these little rivers and along the base 
of Mount Pelican the best fishing is found. 
Nearly every foot of the charmed region is 
named, as Elliot’s Port, Beebe’s Point, Meyer’s 
Run, and many more commemorating the mighty 
deeds of fly-fishermen with trout ranging from 
four to twenty pounds. My friend Beebe, a 
notable fly-caster, who introduced me to these 
beautiful waters, and confided to me the secrets 
of its famous pools, told me it was his custom 
to toss back anything under two pounds. Ye 
gods and fishes! Was it possible, or was it a 
dream of some angling Utopian? 

Would I ever land such a fish, I, who all my 
life had been satisfied with six-inch rainbows or 
brook trout? But it is the unexpected which 
happens. The good luck of many happy fishing 
grounds pursued me closely. The next day my 
companion, whose faith was greater than mine, 
rowed me in the rain, a propitious time for trout, 
to a certain Field’s Point, and with the camarad- 
erie of the true angler placed me in possession 
of all the choice angling secrets he had been 
a decade in learning. Then he aroused all my 
dormant enthusiasm with accounts rich in de- 
tail, of the mighty ten-pounders he had taken 
there. 

According to him on ordinary 
Point was like any other place; it might be fished 
and fished again, without avail, but when the 
wind was from the west, blowing inshore, when 
the ripple was heavy as it was to-day, and pro- 
nounced, then, ah—just then it happened, as the 
unexpected always does. Talking and rowing 

gently my companion permitted the light skiff 
to drop in within eighty feet of the magic point, 
and aided by the wind, I, a very indifferent 
manipulator of the fly-rod, began to cast a 
March brown fly in the direction of the point. 

I was standing in the stern and wore a heavy 
rain coat, as a storm had suddenly burst upon 
us. As the fly dropped something swirled vio- 
lently beneath it, and as I struck, into the air 
went a giant rainbow, whirling over and over, 
tossing corruscations of silver and other tints in 
every direction and with them the fly. My com- 
panion caught the signal of the bending rod as 
soon as I, and gave a mighty pull off shore, 
which it seemed was the correct thing to do, but 
as I had not heard of this I went down and 
nearly dived into the pool of the rainbows. 

“Is he off?” asked my friend in suppressed 
tones. 

I said nothing. It was one of those cases 
where plain words could not do it justice. He 
was off, and there was no more casting for us 
in that pool, so we faced the pouring rain and 
pulled mournfully in 


the duck, snipe, bear, deer, geese and 


days Field’s 


“Great Scott! but he was a sockdolager,” said 
my friend, trying to make it pleasant and com- 
fortable for me. 

“T wenty-pounder ?” 
worst. 

“N-no, not twenty, but seven, sure. Oh, well, 
it’s happened to me many a time.” 

My companion was a member of many clubs, 
the Light Tackle, the Tuna, and the Ananias. I 
am sure he spoke then as a member of the latter, 
as my miss, at least to my despairing mind, was 
inexcusable. I did something, or did not do 
something which ought to have been done, and 
then to add to the bitterness of our sorrow, an 
hour after_we landed, another pair of anglers 
came in. They had cast in the pouring rain and 
laid out in front of the lodge a seven-pounder 
as rosy as the dawn, three, five and six-pounders 
and a “job lot” of three and four pounders; they 
~— tossed back the two-pounders, all taken with 
a fly. 

The rain turned to snow at night and Sept. 
12 the peaks were white with snow. With Mount 
Pitt behind us, a giant icicle against the clear 
sky, we again rowed out, now beginning near 
the deep pool at the entrance of the little river, 
rowing along shore, casting in the shadows, and 
over water clear as crystal. No more fascinat- 
ing region for fly-casting could be imagined. 
Rainbow trout could be seen rising everywhere. 
Standing up to cast, I saw columns of trout, 
platoons of individuals of heroic size and comely 
shape, moving slowly out of the way, a fascinat- 
ing, inspiring spectacle. We were in the shadow 
of Pelican mountain and its forest, so a royal 
coachman of large size was used, a “regular 
pigeon,” my companion remarked as I sent it 
whirling through the air and dropped it, dry 
fashion, as near a swirl as I could. I had made 
perhaps ten long casts, when I dropped the fly 
into a little snug harbor beneath a big quaking 
aspen, and according to angling ethics here, per- 
mitted the fly to lie a second, then began to move 
it toward me, when the water broke in a violent 
swirl. There was a flash of gleaming silver, the 
rod bent violently as I instinctively struck, then 
a dazzling, radiant vision went whirling into the 
air and IJ, with quivering nerves, was_ playing 
my big rainbow, or was it playing me? Here 
is a very fine point. How it came at me, how 
it went repeatedly into the air, how I nearly fell 
overboard are matters of personal history which 
need not be dwelt upon; but for the first few 
seconds that rainbow, which went dancing over 
the little river on its tail, throwing impossible 
aerial swings and leaps, filled a large space in 
my imagination. I fully expected a repetition 
of my first fiasco and could not believe that the 
big fly would not come whizzing at me through 
the air. Again and again the rainbow leaped, 
dropping back to dash about the boat, then came 
in with a rush faster than I could reel, to stop 
and balk, and protest high in the air. 

Nearly all these rainbows have a trick. of 


I asked, prepared for the 
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charging the boat, so my companion had pulled 
lustily for the open water where I played the 
rainbow, brought it to the quarter; then my com- 
panion dropped the oars and stood by with the 
big net. But not yet; the sharp-eyed fish was 
outfought, but not caught. It balked at the 
deadly thing and made a splendid rush away and 
tugged and resisted, testing every inch of line, 
leader and rod with sturdy hammering blows. 
Again I reeled it in; again it broke away. Then 
after fifteen or twenty minutes’ of fighting | 
brought it in, and my companion netted it in 
gallant fashion and lifted it in. You have per- 
haps never seen a big rainbow fresh from the 
icy pools of its choice. Know then that this 
seven-pounder, which I held up on the scales, 
was a thing of beauty and a joy forever beyond 
dispute. 

This was luck of a specious quality, and tak- 
ing the “oars” I pulled in shore back to the 
deep shadows and held the skiff while my com- 
panion cast, giving a notable exhibition of clever- 
ness and skill in placing the large fly exactly 
where he wished, seventy-five or eighty feet 
away. No line or leader struck the clear water 
here first. Only the gentle dropping of the lure, 
imitating the dash of some insect, which before 
it could rise, would be seized by the rapacious 
rainbow that almost invariably went into the 
air in protest. Anything but fly-casting seemed 
profanation in these clear silent pools and dells, 
and there should be an unwritten law among 
anglers to fish for trout with flies alone. Worms, 
spoons and similar engines of death are per- 
missible when trout for food are necessary, or 
a specimen is needed which cannot be taken 
otherwise, but for sport the fly alone should be 
employed. Indeed, the big spoon used here, and 
upon which a twenty-two pound rainbow has 
been taken, according to Mr. Alfred L. Beebe, 
an expert, is fatal to the sport, taking all the 
fight out of the fish which becomes either from 
fright or despair the antipodes of a fish of simi- 
lar size taken with the fly. 

Back into the shadows we rowed and again I 
took the rod and successfully landed the game; 
and so, alternately, we fished the points and 
nooks at the foot of the mountain with varying 
success. 

We cast over all the pools, up the little river, 
and came casting, drifting down Crystal River, 
sometimes with luck, again failing to secure a 
rise, hooking monsters which always got away, 
bringing others to the net that fought and 
leaped until in the meshes. Sometimes we 
trolled when casting did not avail, and one 
afternoon when sky and lake were clear and 
still, we pulled out into the great lake, rousing 
gulls, ducks and big white pelicans which were 
floating like big ships, for such they seemed in 
the mirage. I was facing the bow, a preposter- 
ous position in trolling, and the powerful surge 
on the eight-ounce split bamboo literally brought 
me up standing in time as I turned, giving line 
under my thumb to see a big silvery body rise 
and roll over at the surface, a premonition of 
big game. My companion bent to the oars, be- 
lieving that the fish would rush at the boat, a 
clever trick common in this tribe of rainbow, 
but nothing of the kind occurred, the fish mak- 
ing a clear dash the other way, taking vards of 
line despite my pressure on the reel and forcing 
the not unwilling conclusion on my mind _ that 
I had hooked an unusual fish. Indeed, the 
veteran at the oars whispered behind me, “Saints 
and sinners, but he’s a corker! Don’t lose him; 
go easy with him.” 

It came to the surface and rolled over. It 
was too big literally to jump. Then it thrashed 
about, dashed from side to-side, plunged down- 
ward to rise and bear off, making the rod bend 
and groan in spirit, putting it to the severest 
test it had ever had, almost forcing me to 
the conclusion that it was outclassed. Thirty 
minutes passed before I could safely reel the 
fish to the quarter, where, as it surged ahead, 
we could for the first time see its full propor- 
tions. Then seeing the boat, recognizing the 
enemy, it plunged and I was forced to give fifty 
feet of line. Then I rounded it up again and 
slowly reeled in, and again had the fish on the 
quarter while my comrade manned the net and 
I endeavored to lead the game into its toils. 
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Never did it show the white feather; not once 
did it stop struggling or shaking its massive 
head; always bearing off, trying to break away, 
hammering on the delicate line sturdy menacing 
blows. 

But there is a limit to even a big trout, and 
in a lucky moment the net slipped beneath it, 
and struggling, gleaming like a real rainbow, the 
fish was lifted in, its misery ended, and held up 
that all might see its glories of tints and color. 
Then the scale was hooked into its mighty jaw 
and the pointer stopped at a little less than ten 
pounds. Glory enough for one day, week or 
year, for that matter, the only regret being that 
the game was not taken with a fly, the lure 

‘ing a little spinner which I had used for black 
iss in the St. Lawrence, and which was not 
uch larger or more conspicuous than a shin- 
ig picayune. 

All the little rivers which flow into the head 
‘ Upper Klamath rise in splendid springs of 

water and afford good fly-fishing. One, Wil- 

mson, called by its devotees the most beauti- 
ful trout stream in the world, has many famous 
ols, as Short Creek, Crystal Creek. Here one 
-an cast from the bank or from a boat and have 
: a boatman a genial native whose father was 
Portuguese, his mother of Irish lineage. The 
od boatman married a Modoc squaw and has 
large growing family whose strain should com- 
end them to the traveling ethnologist. Not 
r away is Fern cafion, of many charms, a knife- 
ike abyss, Teaching away from the big crater, 
abounding in thick forests and clustering trees 
which overhang the winding musical trout stream. 
CHARLES FREDERICK HOoLper. 
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A Legend of the Whitefish. 


Newport, R. I., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The inclosed story of the “Origin of 
the Whitefish” may be of interest to your 
readers. I found it in “Narative of an Expe- 
dition through the Upper Mississippi to Itasca 
Lake, the Actual Source of the River, in 1832,” 
by Henry R. Schoolcraft; New York, Harper 
& Brothers, 1834. This is now, I believe, a 
rather scarce bit of Americana. 


“ORIGIN OF THE WHITEFISH. 


“In ancient times when the Indians were 
better than they now are, when their laws were 
enforced by chiefs, and when every crime was 
promptly punished, there lived a noted hunter 
and a just man, at a remote point on the north 
shore of Lake Superior. He had a wife and two 
sons, who were usually left in the lodge while 
he went out in quest of the animals upon whose 
flesh they subsisted. As game was then 
abundant, his exertions were well rewarded, and 
he lived in the enjoyment of every blessing. But 
there was at this time a venom preparing for 
his heart, which was not the less poisonous be- 
cause it was for a time kept in secret. His 
two little sons had observed the visits of a 
neighboring hunter, during the absence of their 
father, and they ventured to remonstrate with 
their mother on the propriety of receiving 
clandestine visits, but she was in no temper to 
be reasoned with. She rebuked them sharply, 
and finally, on their intimation of disclosing 
the secret, threatened to kill them if they made 
any disclosure. They were frightened into 
silence, but observing the continuance of an im- 
proper intercourse, kept up by stealth, as it 
were, they resolv ed at last to disclose the whole 
matter to their father. The result was such 
as might be anticipated. The father, being 
satisfied with the infidelity of his wife, took up 
a war club at a moment when he was not per- 
ceived, and with a single blow despatched the 
object of his jealousy. He then buried her 
under the ashes of his fire, took down his 
lodge, and removed to a distant position. 

3ut the spirit of the woman haunted the 
children, who were now grown up to the estate 
of young men. She appeared to them in the 
shadows of evening. She terrified them in 
dreams. She harassed their imaginations 
wherever they went, so that their life was a 
life of perpetual terrors. They resolved to 
leave the country, and commenced a journey of 
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CONTESTANTS IN THE SECOND FOX RIVER TOURNAMENT. 


many days toward the south. They at length 
came to the Poiwateeg Falls (St. Mary’s). But 
they had no sooner come in sight of these falls, 
than they beheld the skull of the woman (their 
mother) rolling along the beach after them. 
They were in the utmost fear and knew not 
what to do to elude her, when one of them ob- 
served a large crane sitting on a rock in the 
rapids. They called out to the bird. ‘See, 
Grandfather, we are persecuted by a _ spirit. 
Come and take us across the falls, so that we 
may escape her.’ 

“This crane was a bird of extraordinary size 
and great age. And when first descried by the 
two sons, sat in a state of stupor in the midst 
of the most violent eddies of the foaming water. 
When he heard himself addressed he stretched 
forth his neck with great deliberation, and then 
raising himself on his wings, flew across to their 
assistance. ‘Be careful,’ said the crane, ‘that 
you do not touch the back part of my head. 
It is sore, and should you press against it, I 
shall not be able to avoid throwing you both 
into the rapids.’ They were, however, atten- 
tive on this point, and were both safely landed 
on the other side of the river. The crane then 
resumed its former position in the rapids. 

“But the skull now cried out, ‘Come, Grand- 
father, and carry me over, for I have lost my 
children, and am sorely distressed.’ 

“The aged bird flew to her assistance, but 
carefully repeated his injunction, that she must 
by no means touch the back part of his head, 
which had been hurt, and was not yet healed. 
She promised to obey, but she soon felt a 
curiosity to know where the head of her carrier 
had been hurt, and how so aged a bird could 
have acquired such a bad wound. She thought 
it strange, and before they were half way over 
the rapids, could not resist the inclination she 
felt to touch the affected part. Instantly the 
crane threw her into the rapids. The skull 
floated down from rock to rock, striking vio- 
lently against their hard edges, until it was 
battered to fragments, and the sons were thus 
happily and effectually relieved from their tor- 
mentor. But the brains of the woman, when 
the skull was dashed against the rocks; fell into 
the water in the form of small white roes, which 
soon assumed the shape of a novel kind of fish, 
possessing a whiteness of color peculiar to it- 
self; and these rapids have ever since been 
well stocked with this new and delicious species 
of fish. 

“The sons meantime took up their perma- 
nent abode at these falls, becoming the pro- 
genitors of the present tribe, and in gratitude 
to their deliverer adopted the crane* as their 
totem.” DantEL B. FEARING. 





*The crane is the totem of the reigning chiefs of the 
band of Sault Ste. Marie. 


In Pennsylvania Waters. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The great drouth has been broken. Rains have 
swept the State, the streams are full, and the 
danger of further destruction to trout life is 
past. Prior to the coming of the rains the bass 
fishing was everything that could be desired. 
There were good catches reported even from 
the lower Susquehanna, while on the North 
Branch the sport was unprecedented. Pine 
Creek, which has achieved fame both as a trout 
and a bass stream, the trout dwelling in the 
upper reaches and the bass in the warmer waters 
below, yielded throughout September better sport 
than has been known for years. 

Tulpehockon and Perkiomen creeks have borne 
off the palm during September for bass fishing. 
The upper waters of the Neshaminy also yielded 
good sport. Good reports were also received 
from the Allegheny, although that stream is by 
no means what it ought to be owing to the pol- 
lution of the water and dynamiting. This crime 
against the fishing has become so bold that 
nearly half of the wardens have been sent into 
that territory and they are almost daily captur- 
ing miscreants who endeavor to depopulate the 
streams by means of explosives. Within the last 
four weeks nearly $2,000 has been collected from 
dynamiters. 

The pollution of some of our streams has 
grown to be such an evil that at length the peo- 
ple have become aroused and are hastening to 
the assistance of the Department of Fisheries, 
the State Board of Health and the Pure Water 
Commission, and Pittsburg is preparing for a 
big fight to clear the Ohio, Allegheny and Monon- 
gahela from the filth and poisons which are being 
emptied into them by conscienceless manufac- 
turers. 

Game fishing in Presque Isle Bay is now at 
its height. Some good muscallunge are also 
being caught and in this connection it may be 
said that Conneaut Lake and Edinboro Lake, as 
well as LaBoeuf, are holding their own in this 
respect. Several fish ranging from 20 to 25 
pounds were taken from these waters the last 
week in September. 

Dr. Joseph Kalbfus, secretary of the Game 
Commission, recently notified the Department of 
Fisheries that a shad about 20 inches long had 
got into his fish basket. The fish was in a half 
starved condition, having a large head, but very 
thin body. Millions of small shad are now on 
their way down the Susquehanna and are re- 
ported as far north as Williamsport, indicating 
that this year at least the shad managed to make 
their way above the new dam at McCall’s Ferry 
which is not yet completed. Young shad are 
also very abundant in the Delaware. 

The superintendent of the Torresdale Hatch- 
ery recently caught a number of smelts in his 
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minnow net and specimens forwarded showed 
his statement to be correct. Smelts do not be- 
long in the Delaware River, but they were 
planted there a few years ago by the New Jer- 
sey Commission and the planting was thought 
to be a failure. The planting was finally for- 
gotten until the find at the Torresdale Hatchery. 
The importance of the discovery cannot be over- 
estimated and the chances are that a new in- 
dustry is about to be added fo. the fisheries of 
the Delaware River. The Governor is to have 
the honor of eating the first Delaware River 
smelts. 

A fttumber of years ago it was demonstrated 
that Atlantic salmon could be introduced into 
the Delaware River. Unfortunately constant and 
heavy stecking could not be made because it 
was impossible to secure eggs, and an effort is 
now to be made to try to introduce the Pacific 
coast silver-sides. The United States Bureau 
of Fisheries has notified the Pennsylvania De- 
partment of Fisheries that it will shortly send 
several hundred thousand eggs of that species 
for Pennsylvania to hatch and experiment with. 
The department has been experimenting in the 
direction of trying to rear Atlantic salmon in 
hatchery ponds in the hope that eggs could be 
secured in that manner. It has not met with 
brilliant success, but a number of fish have been 
raised and these, it is expected, will yield eggs 
this fall, and these in turn are to be kept until 
it will be ascertained whether or not Atlantic 
salmon can be held in sufficient quantity to fur- 
nish eggs to annually stock the Delaware. 

The department has awarded a contract for 
building a large steam tug for Lake Erie, to 
cost $5,880. She is to be 7o feet long, with 14 
feet beam, completely equipped even to life boats, 
and is to have a speed of 11 miles an _ hour. 
There is to be in addition to the ordinary rooms 
to be found in a boat a spawning room where 
eggs can be taken and live fish cared for, and 
it is to be used for taking spawn, for patrolling 
purposes and keeping the buoys marking the 
lines between Pennsylvania and Canada in their 
proper places. Jerry Driscoll, of Erie, has been 
appointed captain of the new boat, which is to 
be ready next April. BonIFACIUS. 


An Appeal to Philadelphia Anglers. 


AT various times we have inquired as to the 
possibility of interesting anglers in the forma- 
tion of a fly- and bait-casting club in Philadel- 
phia, but so far have not found the right man 
to do the necessary preliminary work, else he 
could have been appealed to direct. 

The annual tournament of the National Asso- 
ciation of Scientific Angling Clubs will be held 
under the auspices of the Anglers’ Club of New 
York in the summer of 1909, and the largest rep- 
resentation will be from the Middle West. The 
Anglers’ Club is already making plans looking 
toward the complete success of this tournament, 
but it would like to have the moral support of 
other clubs in the Eastern cities, in order to 
make the meeting more representative of the 
entire country and to show other clubs that the 
Eastern anglers appreciate the skill necessary to 
compete successfully in these affairs. 

The Eastern cities would make a splendid 
showing if an anglers’ census were taken, but 
so far the West has sent more contestants to 
these affairs than has the East. The Anglers’ 
Club is anxious to assist in every way to form 
casting clubs, and Philadelphians are urged to 
consider seriously the organization of a casting 
club during the next few months, in order to 
be in readiness with outfits and a place to prac- 
tice early next spring. If this is done, with a 
year’s practice, the proposed club would be ready 
to take part in the 1909 tournament almost as 
a body. 

There are hundreds of fly- and bait-casters in 
Philadelphia, which has numerous park | lakes 
where permission should readily be obtained to 
erect a simple casting platform, and all that is 
needed is some one person to promote the found- 
ing of a club. 

Boston and Newark have responded to efforts 
to organize clubs in nearby cities, and they will 
be represented at future open tournaments. 

Fly- and bait-casting is more than a game of 






FOREST AND STREAM. 


skill. It teaches the angler to be practical, not 
only in the selection of rods and tackle, but in 
their skillful use. Club meetings and contests 
are of the greatest value to individuals, for they 
meet at stated times, discuss topics of common 
interest, plan fishing and shooting trips, and be- 
come well acquainted with fellow anglers. 





Newark Bait and Fly-Casting. 


Newark, N. J., Oct. 4—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting 
Club will hold its first tournament on Oct. 19 
at Weequahic Park Lake. The following events 
will be held: 

Event 1, 1:30 P. M., half-ounce bait-casting 
for accuracy at a target placed at 60, 80 and 100 
feet, respectively. 

Event 2, trout fly-casting for distance. Six 
minutes will be allowed each contestant to make 
longest cast. 

Event 3, 3:30 P. M., half-ounce bait-casting 
for distance. Average of five casts to count. 

Suitable prizes will be given the winner of 
each event. Although our club is young in the 
game of tournament casting, creditable scores 
are expected. Frep. T. Mapes, 

Chairman of Tournament Com. 


Anglers’ Club of New York. 


The all-day tournament of the Anglers’ Club ser 
for Oct. 19 has been postponed until Oct. 26, in 
order that members can take part in the first 
tournament of the Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting 
Club, on the 19th, announced in another column. 
The Anglers’ Club contests, therefore, will be 
as follows: 

Oct. 26—Ali day. Five-ounce fly-rods, dis- 
tance; heavy single-hand fly-rods, distance; sal- 
mon fly-rods, distance; quarter-ounce bait, dis- 


tance; half-ounce bait, distance; dry fly, accu- 
racy; quarter or half-ounce bait, accuracy; 
switch fly-casting. Appropriate prizes in each 
event. 

Nov. 2.—Salmon fly-casting, distance; heavy 
single-hand fly-rods, distance; five-ounce fly- 
rods, distance. Two cups in each event, if 


entries warrant; otherwise, one. 

All of these events will be held at the Pool in 
Central Park. 

Three events were scheduled for Oct. 5, but 
the usual Saturday afternoon thunderstorm kept 
some from undertaking the long journey to Pros- 
pect Park, in Brooklyn, where they were to be 
held, and drove others away who did attend, so 
that competitors were few. Only two events 
were finished. R. J. Held won the cup pre- 
sented by Mr. E. H. Myers, and Perry D. Frazer 
won the cup given by George LaBranche. The 
scores made in the squalls of wind and rain 
follow : 








Accuracy fly-casting, forward obstacle, for 
Myers cup: 
7 Total 
40 feet. 50 feet. Points. 
DF, TEE cenecensececnseananeose 10 0 10 
Perry D. Frazer.. 5 2 7 
George La Branche. 4 0 4 
Walter McGuckin 0 2 2 
R. B. Lawrence ....... 2 0 2 





Accuracy half-ounce bait-casting, for LaBranche 
cup: 


. s S0ft.  100ft. te. Per C't. 

"7 D. Frazer.. 14 26 12 96 8-15 
5 Me Eh snes sens 13 26 23 & 95 11-15 
Harry Friedman... 25 48 23 96 93 9-15 





He Caught the Big One. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and 
Sircam: During my vacation in the north 
woods, aside from a 15-inch brook trout, which 
is the largest ever taken out of the stream, 
my trip was a disappointment. The bass and 
muskies were not in evidence. Of course I got 
this trout on my red and white floating fly. I 
had to get down on my hands and knees on a 
four-inch log and float the fly away back under 
some bushes in an eddy. It must have been a 
sight to see me trying to hold that trout and 
keep my balance on the log at the same time. 
The brush hung out about ten feet and came 
down to within eighteen inches of the water, 
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and the trout was clear back at the further end. 
I had to crawl backward after hooking him until 
I got him out from under the brush. Fortu- 
nately he was well hooked, otherwise I never 
would have landed him. 

While my trip was otherwise almost a failure 
this one experience had enough excitement in 
it to make up for the rest. I got quite a few 
trout from seven to ten inches long, but no 
more big ones, although I lost one of nearly 
the same size as near as I could tell. I hooked 
three muskies, but lost them all. 

W. J. JAmison. 


Fox River Valley Tournament. 


Aurora, Ill., Oct. 3.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The final tournament for the season 
of the Fox River Valley Bait-Casting Club was 
held.on the grounds of the Chicago Fly-Casi 
ing Club in Garfield Park, Chicago, Sept. 20 








The scores follow: 
Distance 2nd accuracy, fly: 
Per Pe 
Cent. Cer 
EE: ciwadtsoenuswewss 99.2 ONE “bo iecesnkecenss 9 
P,  ccestoskaees 99.1 DMR, coke cnon 97.1 
. eens 98.9 De Garmo 96.8 
DED csucacsecocees 98.8 PONE ecoccnecdougues 5.9 
Winteringham ...... 98.6 Hinterleitner ........ 9 
GE ‘abacacneens<as 7.5 AD - cosdessnces 96.1 
Quarter-ounce, bait, delicacy 
Per Per 
Cent. Cent 
rene 98.3 NR is coiasein 97.5 
BEND. svoseesees 98.1 ON 97.4 
OO Ee 98.0 SEER Sckewevas veane 97.0 
Hinterleitner ........ 98.0 NINE dnacesanneaect 6 7 
SNE. Sta tuks vce desks 97.9 ee ee eee 955 
Winteringham ...... 97.8 DEK. “ahivektcienes’ 95.6 
SEE Fact as cebesntre 97.6 Oe ee 95.0 
McFarland .......... 7.6 Lingenfelter ........ 94.8 
Half-cunce, distance and accuracy: 
Per Per 
Cent. Cent. 
OG os600sc0x0nsewn 98.4 DEOMOE cccensaccoses 97.1 
EE RR 98.4 eS ee 96.7 
NE. dcvvsccogeccoswes 98.4 DEE ” Setcosveveaue 96.3 
DRE oocccicvese 98.3 ON ee ee 96.3 
Winteringham ...... 98.2 Pe - aSaduscupenbabé 95.6 
TREE cnnsccsecseances 98.0 DD cotdescsvsctaal 94.9 
Sy ND Soadovccsce 98.0 DS uUnuchecevens 94.6 
Lingenfelter ......... 97.5 McFarland .......... 94.4 
DEE ascacenecsouse 97.4 NO... novnvsetesss 94.0 
i 97.4 REED  Seqneseancass 91.6 
97.3 SE: sindkicesbecese 7.9 
97.1 
Half-ounce, bait, distance, average five casts: 
Feet. Feet. 
CME. ccosvucdes 167 SM bcs demsskonne 121 4-5 
Lingenfelter ........ 160 1-5 NR ain ccmenee 121 145 
DIT ccneesaeouneee 159 1-5 Se ae 108 2.5 
DEE Siacestoeseces 154 4-5 Hinterleitner ....... 105 
DEED casnntoesssisce 145 1-5 I et Sons, ocacied 101 4.5 
PE cocccccceccccecs 139 4-5 McFarland .......... 97 3-5 
Winteringham ...... 128 2-5 


The club offered as first prize a fine silver 
cup for each event. The winner of the cups to 
be one having the highest average in each event 
for the three tournaments held during the sea- 
son. The following are the averages of the 
scores made by those who cast in each event at 
the three tournaments. The first one named in 
each event is the winner of the silver cup for 
that event: 

Distance and accuracy, fly: 





er C’t Per C’t 
BERPOR  ecccnendcnne 99 5-15 Winteringham ..... 98 7-15 
OS eee 99 4-15 | Bae eee 98 
DID. nvsccccccses 98 9-15 SIE cxcervewe 98 
EROOD. cecrevecend ess 98 9-15 Hinterleitner ....... 97 1-15 
Half-ounce, bait, distance, average five casts: 
Feet Feet 
ER. «sens descent 175 So. achsoddvamete 152 
i: enebbesetebnceess 156 Hinterleitner .......... 105 
Winteringham ......... 136 
Half-ounce, bait, accuracy: 
Per Per 
Cent. Cent. 
E> sctcghtiunsieces 98.2 Winteringham ....... 97.9 
DEE: <Scechebestracnene 98.0 PEGOEUEE  occeseease 95.9 
RS ar 97.9 SE cvnenec cbeacs 9 8 
Hinterleitner ........ 97.9 POONER sccuseececssce 95.5 
oa aera 97.9 NS Li cévennvapourt 45.4 
Letterman .......... 97.2 NE vs 0exsibacons “1.3 
REE sett ocnscethae 97.2 
Quarter-ounce, bait, delicacy: 
Per Cent 
Cent Per 
i 98.4 1-3 On mo 
Letterman 98.4 SE cersecencns 96.7 
Perce ....... 98.1 McFarland ....... 97.1 
Hinterleitner 97 2 Winteringham ... %.% 
DEE mheasakunnenas $7.8 | ae 94.5 
Frep J. WELLS. 





THE Forest AND STREAM say be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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The Cup Question. 


As might be expected Sir Thomas Lipton has 
refused to race again under the same conditions 
a which he has already been three times de- 
teated. 

He has found that to build a 90-footer to beat 
Herreshoff is an impossibility when the Herres- 
10ff craft can be built so much lighter than 
his boat which must cross the Atlantic. 

The English are, and always were, noted for 
building staunch ships. Their ideas as _ to 
strength are so ground into their very being that 
hey cannot countenance the construction of such 
vaskets as we put up on this side. Their yacht- 
ng would not permit of such boats. The Chan- 
iel winds and seas require a solid construction, 
vhile almost anything in the shape of a box will 
ind does do for these waters, for you can see 
‘hem by the dozens at most any water front. 

It is no discredit to the Englishmen to refuse 
to build any more such racing machines, but 

ather a mild rebuke against the conditions gov- 
rning the cup contests. So long as those con- 
litions exist there is but little hope of any 
foreign nation carrying off the cup. The New 
York Y. C. might jvst as well brick it up in a 
vault and let it be forgotten. 


A SWEDISH CHALLENGE. 


A surprise of yachtsmen came recently in the 
form of a rumored challenge from Sweden. 
Goesta Kyhlberger, a Swedish banker, and Wil- 
liam Olsson a millionaire yachtsman, are the 
ones to challenge through the Royal Swedish 
Y. C. Captain John Carlson, one of the most 
expert sailers in Sweden, will command the chal- 
lenger. 

Current reports say she will be built of wood, 
of Swedish material throughout, and manned en- 
tirely by Swedes. Such a race would certainly 
be very interesting. 


A NEW TROPHY. 


It is more than likely now that Lipton has 
refused to race under the conditions imposed by 
the New York Y. C. that a new trophy will be 
put up by the English for international racing. 
If it is, it is safe to say the conditions will be 
entirely different, and aimed to produce a vessel 
that will be of some use to the maritime world. 

Cup racing has become very unpopular for 
many reasons. Such a rabble of steam craft 
followed the racers that they interfered with 
their sailing, and the Government had to send 
patrol boats to keep the sightseers back. All one 
can now see of the cup races is an overcrowded 
fleet of excursion boats, a crowded mass of half 
sick humanity resembling a circus crowd who 
go to these races because the newspapers boom 
it up so for weeks ahead that even Dakota 
farmers rush East to cheer patriotically, though 
they have to ask some one who knows when It 
is time to cheer. 

Occasionally you catch a momentary glance of 
the two white dots on the horizon, but even the 
sharp person with marine glasses cannot tell the 
Yankee boat from the Englishman so near alike 
are they. Such racing is very sensational, but 
except for the excursion steamers, of no great 
value to anyone. It repeats over and over again 
the one fact that we can build a lighter craft 
and sail her faster than the Englishmen can 
their heavy boat. Let us hope, therefore, this 
new cup’s conditions will be so worded as to 
develop a good able craft as well as a speedy 
one. 

All the small classes on Long Island Sound 
have had to take this physic as a result of public 
opinion. Freak half-raters were discarded for 
sensible one-design boats. Freak 3oft. fin-keel- 
ers have developed into the staunch, shippy 
little New York thirties that are speedy, but 
staunch and roomy with their speed. The 57 
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footers are a departure for the better; why then 
should the most expensive of all, the 90-footers, 
be built in the form of useless racing freaks 
which the new rule of the New York Y. C. was 
framed to dispense with? 


Shinnecock Y. C. One-Design Class. 


Mr. Morcan BARNEY, naval architect, of New 
York city, has designed a neat little one-design 
class boat for members of the Shinnecock Y. C. 
Nine boats are already ordered built and several 
more are as much as closed for. They will be 
built this winter by the Greenport Basin and 
Construction Co., of Greenport, L. I. 

The accompanying plans give a complete idea 
of these boats. Their construction is to be very 
substantial, no attempt being made to skimp 
weights. They will be planked with cedar and 
have bright decks laid with the sweep of the 
side. They will have centerboards and carry 
1,250 pounds of lead outside on their keels, in- 
suring ample stability under the 290 sq. ft. of 
sail carried in the mainsail and jib rig shown. 
Their sails will be of Egyptian cotton, spars solid 
and blocks of brass. 

The members who have already signed as 
owners of this class are: Phillip De Ronde, of 
Quogue, L. I.; Gardner B. Penniman, New 
York; E. H. Wiswell, New York; J. S. Radway, 
New York; V. A. Keys, New York; Frank 
Koch, New York; Com. T. A. Howell, New 
York; F. W. Cooke, Paterson, N. J., and Chas. 
De Hart Brower, East Orange, N. J. 
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Race for the British International Trophy 


Mr. HucuH S. GAmMBEL, secretary of the Motor 
Boat Club of America, will issue within a fort- 
night the rules that will govern the race for 
the British international trophy, to take place 
in American waters next season. 

It is understood that England will have her 
full quota of three boats in this race, and the 
Motor Boat Club of America will be represented 
by a like number. Several boats are expected 
to be built here for this competition, and if they 
are turned out an elimination race will be neces- 
sary in order to select the three boats for the 
American side. Challengers for the trophy must 
be made by Feb. 1 next. 

The club will take possession of its new home, 
No. 304 West Fifty-eighth street, on Nov. 15. 

At a meeting of the board of governors held 
recently at the secretary’s office, No. 314 Madi- 
son avenue, the following members were elected: 
H. N. Baruch, H. P. Smith, Silas F. Minter, 
Andre Bastonoly, Stedman Bent, Walter Lee, 
John F. Anderson, J. H. Anderson, George J. 
Gillig and Josef Goodman. 


A New Class R Boat. 


At the yard of Robert Jacob, City Island, the 
new class R boat for Mr. Donald Abbott will 
be built this winter from designs by C. D. Mower, 
of New York. 








SAIL PLAN OF SHINNECOCK Y. C. ONE-DESIGN CLASS, 

















































































































































































































































































































































































































A Hollew Belaying Pin. 


From warm, sunny Cuba the little three-masted 
coasting schooner I was on was pushing her way 
day by day up toward midwinter off Hatteras. 

A shift of wind from southeast to northwest 
came like a cold blast from a refrigerator, and 
all hands dove into the forecastle for winter 
clothes. We single refeed and then we double 
reefed. Stowed the spanker and stowed the 
outer jib, and still the J. Percy B., as we called 
her, floundered north. 

Every sea made a clean breach over her, for 
she was scuppers-to with sugar. Boxed up in 
the forecastle with blankets over head and ears 
to keep warm in our watch below, it sounded 
like being under Niagara Falls in a box, still 
we slept sound as rats. 


_—— 7 
LINES AND CONSTRUCTION PLANS OF ONE-DESIGN CLASS OF BOATS FOR SHINNECOCK Y. C.—DESIGNED BY MORGAN BARNEY. 
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But when it came our watch on deck, oilers 
and sea boots failed to keep us dry. The “old 
man” would not risk a man’s life, keeping look- 
out on the forecastle head, so one man took the 
wheel and the other tried to keep from freezing 
by moving about on the two-foot strip of poop 
deck forward of the mizzen mast. 

Harry, a Swede, in the other watch, had an 
uncanny look in his face as he stuck his head 
into the forecastle door to call Oscar and I one 
night, and remarked when I came aft to relieve 
Axel at the wheel: “Dere’s a horn blowin’ off 
here to wind’ard an’ de ole man’s worried—he 
can’t locate it.” 

There were only two of us in a watch, Oscar 
and I in the captain’s, and Harry and Axel in 
the mate’s. When the old man saw me at the 
wheel he came up and said: “We've heard a 
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horn in the mate’s watch, but it’s too thick to 
see anything, so keep your eyes open.” 

Thick! Gee! I guess it was. If anyone has 
come north in the gulf stream in winter they 
know what a fog bank it is. Oscar was only 
thirty feet ahead of me, and yet I could just 
discern a hazy blot where he stood. The wind 
came out in extra heavy chunks soon, and Oscar 
came gliding aft. 

“Say, did you hear dat?” he asked me, show- 
ing his face straining to a listening attitude in 
the glare of the binnacle lamp. 

“Hear what?” 

“Don’t you hear not’ing?” 

“No! What is it?” 

“Sounds like a fog horn,” he answered, and 
raised his head to listen again. 

He could not hear it then either, but all my 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 


Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘Designer,’ Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 


Naval Architects and Engineers 


131 State Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Tel. 4870 Main. Cable, ‘“Burgess,”’ Boston. 


MARBLEHEAD OFFICE AND WORKS: 


Nashua Street, Marblehead, Mass. 


YACHT BUILDING, STORAGE AND REPAIRS 


10-ton Steam Shearlegs, Large Storage Capacity. Ship 
Chandlery and Machine Shops. 


Largest Railway in Marblehead (21 feet of water) 


“Little Haste.”—Champion 21-footer. 
“Outlook.”—Winner of Quincy Cup. 
“Pellegrina.”—40-rater. ; 
oo 60 Rating Automobile Boat afloat, 
miles. 
“*Pineland.”’—103-foot Gasolene Passenger Boat, 19 miles. 
“Elizabeth Silsbee.” —135-ft. Auxiliary Fishing Schooner. 
“astest and most powerful on the Atlantic Coast. 
Boston Hospital Ship.—Steel, 600 tons. 
“Gleaner.” —Auxiliary Wrecking Schooner of Chatham. 
“Corinthian.”"—Champion of the Pacific Coast, 1905-06. 
“Cricket.”’—40-footer. Champion of Gulf Coast. 


ites.” —Winner of Lipton Cup for 1906 and Champioa 
22-rater. 


HOLLIS BURGESS, 


Yacht Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of all 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
Main Office, 10 Tremont St. Tel. 1905. i 


-1 Main. 
Branch Office, 131 State St. Tel. 4870 Main. BOSTON, Mass, 


C. SHERMAN Hoyt. Montcomery H. Ciarx. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 


17 Battery Place, New York. 


COX @ STEVENS, 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 


15 William Street, - New York. 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS 


THE H. E. BOUCHER MFG. CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 


SMachts For Salc. 


YACHT FOR SALE. 


Is especially suited for Southern cruising, 88ft. over all, 
22ft. beam, 42in. draft, ketch-rigged; 25 H.-P. Standard 
engines, twin screws; speed, under power, 10 miles; is 
new, very strong, staunch and seaworthy, and a good 
sailer under canvas. No expense was spared in outfit, 
construction or finish. A fine, commodious craft for 
long hunting trips and fishing cruises. Call on CAP’. 
ISAAC A. BENNETT, Marine Yacht Basin, Ulmer 


Park, Brooklyn; or address “Huntress,” Lock Box 76, 
Buffalo, N. ¥ 18 


Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. 


By Francis 
K. Grain. 132 pages. Price, $1.25. 

Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to the man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
The main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their causes and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and prebably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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trick I kept listening to hear nothing save the 
screech of the gale and the gravel-like spatter 
of the sea as it came in showers clear aft over 
the aft house and me. 

When I struck four bells Oscar came and took 
the wheel and I his place by the mizzen mast 
on lookout. For over an hour I heard nothing. 
But then just as the schooner was firing the 
seas over her almost solid, and I jammed my 
body close up against*the lee of the smast so it 
would not wash me over, I thought of a sudden 
I heard a horn. It was clear and quite strong, 
a long growl-like whistle that rose and fell in 
volume as the wind varied in strength. 

Wiping the water off my face I strained my 
eyes in a vain endeavor to see something. Now 
I would hear the horn and then lose it. It got 
me all worked up. Driving through.the fog in 
a winter’s gale is bad enough for any seaman, 
but to hear a horn or whistle at intervals all 
the time meant additional danger of collision. 

All that night both watches were kept in 
anxiety and a constant nervous state. The gale 
moderated a little toward morning, but about 8 
o’clock, when daylight began to brighten things 
a little, I was again on lookout and dodging the 
seas again. Once during an extra heavy outfly 
of wind and sea I was crouching behind the miz- 
zen when the whistle again sounded in my ears. 
I listened, with my eyes unconsciously fixed on 
the belaying pins in the mizzen boom, when I 
happened to think the sound seémed to come 
from them, it rose and fell just as the wind 
varied. Looking closer I noticed one iron be- 
laying pin on the mizzen boom was hollow, and 
as I idly ran my finger around it to wipe the 
drops of water off by accident my finger 
slipped into the end of the pin, and as soon as 
my finger stopped up the hole in its lower end 
the whistle ceased, to begin the minute it was 
removed. 

What a load went off my mind at that dis- 
covery. None but those who have experienced 
such can tell. I pulled the pin out of the rack 
on the boom and took it aft to the captain who 
was listening by Oscar at the wheel. 

“What’s the matter? What you want?” snap- 
ped out the old man as I invaded his sacred 
quarters. 

“Nothing,” I answered, holding up the belay- 
ing pin so it emitted its moaning whistle, “only 
here’s the fog horn we’ve been hearing all night.” 


A Yawl for Fiji. 


DesicNer C. D. Mower has been commissioned 
by Mr. G. M. Hennings, a planter of the island 
of Na Ba Vatu, Fiji, to design him a sea-going 
yawl soft. in length on deck, 35ft. waterline, 13ft. 
beam and 6ft. draft. She will be built of native 
woods and have all the fitting§ of an up to date 
modern yacht, minus, of course, all gingerbread 
work. 

The trade winds blow strong and steadily, and 
to go to market is a run of 200 miles before 
these trade winds, but to get back home is a 
dead end-on thrash to windward. 

She will have to be therefore an exceptionally 
able and fast sea-going yawl such as many of 
our home yachtsmen would like to have for the 
ocean races that are becoming so popular. 


L. Y. C. Eighteen-Foot Class. 


Recorp for season of 1907, including club 
series. Inter-lake regatta, Winton trophy series 
and Vermilion races. 


Starts. Ists. 2ds, 
Bonitwo 22 12 6 
Fudge 
Fannette 
Yankee 
Hayseed .. 
Malillian .. 
Aladdin 
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Yacht Sales. 


Tue schooner yacht Elizabeth has been sold 
by Mr. E. Stacpoole, of this city, to Mr. M. A. 
Mosle through the agency. of Stanley M. Sea- 
man, 220 Broadway, New York. She is of the 
sea-going type and her new owner expects to 
take her to the West Indies this winter. 


585 


WILLIAM GARDNER, 
Naval Architect, Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 


No. 1 Broadway, (Telephone 2160 Rector), New Vork 
LS 


SWASEY, RAYMOND @ PAGE 


—OF BOSTON 
DESIGNERS OF —.« 


MOTOR AND STEAM YACHTS 


PIGEON—FRAZER 
HOLLOW SPARS 


Use the Best. Long Experience, Wonderful 
Success, proves Our Spars to be such. 


116 Condor Street, East Boston. 


MANHASSET 


Shipbuilding & Repair Co. 


PORT WASHINGTON, L. I. 
NEW YORK 


Marine Railways 


B. B. CROWNINSHIELD 
SPAR. COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwork exposed 
to excessive changes in weather and temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 


Varnish Makers and Color Grinder 
59 Market St., Chicago, Ill. 45 Broadway, New York 


Yacht Supplies 


Naval 
BOSTON} 


When writing say you saw the adv. in “Forest 
and Stream.” 


Houseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT. 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for 
its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 


Second—To properly present the development whieb 
houseboating has attained in this country. 


Third—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of 
houseboating in so truthful a manner that others 


may become interested in the pastime. 
The book contains forty specially prepared article 

owners and designers of well-known honmabeene nad v4 
beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and half-tone 


reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. A 
most interestin 


England. 


The book has been full 
oe ne carefully prepared by Mr. Albert 


The work is printed on extra heavy i 

v : paper, and is 
bound in olive green buckram. The pri 

Postage 34 cents. ee 


g chapter is devoted to houseboating im 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Building Motor Boats and 
Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the installing, care and running of gasolene 
motaes, ay * cmt aa With 40 diagrams, > 
olding drawings an ull-page plans. i st- 
ere g page plans. Price, post 

_The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 

tion. All the instruction given is aefinite and com- 

prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the use 
and care of gas engines should be most carefully perused 


by every individual who operates one. The book is wel? 
worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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San Francisco Yachting. 


Two of the most important yachting events 
have taken place in this vicinity within the last 
two weeks. One was the twelfth annual regatta 
of the Pacific Inter-Club Yacht Association, 
which is an association of all the yacht clubs 
on the Pacific coast. The other was the Farallon 
race for the San Francisco Y. C. Farallon cup, 
donated by Commodore F. G. Phillips, of the 
San Francisco Y. C. Both are pronounced suc- 
cesses and will serve to round out well the his- 
tory of the sport on this coast, for the season 
of 1907, which is now drawing to a close. 

The twelfth annual regatta of the Pacific 
Inter-Club Yacht Association was held on Sept. 
9, over the regular triangular fourteen mile 
course, a strong breeze prevailing during the 
greater part of the race. There were six classes 
represented, the 2oft., 25ft., 30ft., 36ft. and 46ft. 
classes, and a special yawl class. 

The winner of the 2oft. class was Ruby, of 
the Golden Gate Y. C., which negotiated the 
short course set for 20-footers, in 1.03.33, cor- 
rected time, and won with ease from Idler of 
the AEolian Y. C., which did not possess the 
class of the winning boat. 

The race of the 25-footers was considerable 
of a disappointment for the admirers of Neva, of 
the San Francisco Y. C., who confidently ex- 
pected that she would beat Discovery, of the 
Corinthian Y. C., the present holder of the per- 
petual challenge cup. Both boats had beaten 
Valkyrie, of the South Coast Y. C., which had 
challenged for the cup earlier in the season, 
Neva winning from her in a special race in 
faster time than that made by Discovery over 
the same course. In the regatta of the oth, how- 
ever, Discovery beat Moonlight, of the Golden 
Gate Y. C., by two minutes and twelve seconds, 
Moonlight, which had not previously been con- 
sidered seriously as a dangerous competitor, in 
turn beating Neva five minutes and twenty-three 
seconds, corrected time. The handling of Neva 
was much criticised by those familiar with her 
ability, and the result was not generally accepted 
as indicating her true merit when properly sailed. 

In the 30ft. class, Challenger, of the San Fran- 
cisco Y. C., had no difficulty in disposing of 
her two opponents in the same class, and made 
the run in 2.21.14, corrected time, the second 
fastest time made over the course by any boat 
in the regatta. 

Presto, of the Corinthian Y. C., after a very 
pretty tussle with her two opponents in the 36ft. 
class, won handily in 2.23.24, corrected time. 

Of the 44-footers the able sloop Yankee, of 
the Corinthian Y. C., won and made the fastest 
time over the course of 2.09.39, corrected time. 

The Corinthian Y. C.’s Truant won the special 
yawl class in 2.05.33. 

The following is a summary of the regatta: 
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SLOOP PRESTO—C. Y. C. 
Winner 36ft. Class, Pacific Coast Inter-Club Regatta. 


20ft. Class—Start, 12:00. 
Finish. Elapsed. All’nce. Corrected. 
1 31 57 1 31 57 0 01 37 1 30 20 
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The Farallon Cup Race. 


The race for the San Francisco Y. C. Farallon 
cup took place on Saturday, the 14th, the start 
being made at the entrance of the Golden Gate. 
The seven competitors went over the line as 
follows: 

Fulton Berry’s sloop Nixie, of the Corinthian 
Y. C.; racing length, 39.95; crossed at 7:48:30 
A. M. David Abacassi’s sloop Yankee, of the 
Corinthian Y. C.; racing length, 40.02; crossed 
at 7:49:00. Dr. Emmett Rixford’s sloop Annie, 
of the San Francisco Y. C.; racing length, 50.07; 
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SLOOP YANKEE—C, Y. C. 


Winner Farallone Race. 


She made fastest time in Pacific Inter-Club Race. 


crossed at 7:49:35. J. R. Hanify’s schooner 
Martha, of the San Francisco Y. C.; racing 
length, 44.83; crossed at 7:49:40. Yawl lola, 
of the California Y. C.; racing length, 36.32; 
crossed at 7:50:05. Yawl Ripple, of the Vallejo 
Y. C.; racing length, 35.10; crossed at 7:50:40. 

This race had originally been sailed on July 
20 of this year, but none of the nine contestants 
then entering had succeeded in going over the 
course within the time limit of fourteen hours. 
The course lay out and around the Middle Faral- 
lon Island from the starting line at the Golden 
Gate, San Francisco Bay, the finish being the 
same as the start. 

Only light winds prevailed on Sept. 14, and it 
was feared that the race was again to be a 
failure, but Yankee, sailed by Carl Westerfeld, 
an amateur, went over the course and finished 
at 9:22:00; Martha second, at 9:47:00; Nixie 
third, at 9:55; Annie fourth, at 9:59. The other 
two contestants did not cover the course. 

The handsome trophy donated by Commodore 
Phillips, father of the race, has to be won twice 
to become the property of the boat owner, so 
that in all likelihood, unless Yankee can clinch 
her this year’s win by repeating it next year, the 
end of the contest will lie some distance in the 
future. The race is open to any boat enrolled 
in any recognized yacht club on the Pacific coast. 

CHARLES Royce BARNEY. 


San Francisco Y. C. Race. 


On Saturday, Sept. 14, the San Francisco Y. 
C. sailed its first race for the Farallone cup, a 
trophy presented by Com. F. G. Phillipps. This 
was an ocean race from the heads at the en- 
trance of Golden Gate around the Middle Faral- 
lone Island, a distance of about fifty milés. The 
start was made at 7:48, six yachts participating. 
Of these only two finished within the time limit 
which was set at 9:48. Two others did not suc- 
ceed in rounding the Middle Farallone. 

David Abcassis’ sloop, Yankee, of the Corin- 
thian Club, sailed by Carl Westerfield, won the 
cup, finishing at 9:22, only 26 minutes before the 
time limit expired. Martha, sailed by Alex 
Swanson, finished at 9:47 with only one minute 
to spare. Nixie, sailed by her owner, Fulton G. 
Berry, finished at 9:55. Yankee is a sloop of 
40.02 feet racing length and was built last year. 
Captain Westerfeld at the start took a course 
direct to the Middle Farallone, making only 
short tacks, while both Martha and Nixie, which 
were the only real competitors of Yankee, lost 
considerable time in making long tacks to the 
south in the hope of finding a stiffer breeze. 
Yankee rounded the Middle Farallone at 4:23, 
Martha at 5:01 and Nixie at 5:02:30. The sum- 
mary. 


Finish. Elapsed. 


9 22 00 13 33 00 
9 47 00 13 57 20 
Did not finish. 
Did not finish. 
Did not finish. 
Did not finish. 
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NITRO CLUB SHOT SHELLS 


The “starter’s gun” 
on. 


has been fired in many States—the 1907 hunting season is 
Game is reported abundant and splendid sport is in waiting. 


u. we. 


Arrow and Nitro Club Shells are for sale everywhere in all standard powder and 


shot combinations. 


there is in shell making. 


In fact, there is a U. M. C. Load for every bird that flies. 


Take the “shells with the steel lining” with you. They represent the best 


“U. M. C. Game Laws and Guide Directory’ —Free 
Address U. M. C. Co., Adv. Dept., 313 Broadway, New York City. 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn. 


Agency, 


Trapshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice lke the following: 


Fixtures. 


Oct. 16-17.—Ossining (N. Y) G. C. fall tournament. 

Oct. 16-17.—Newark, Del.—Delaware State Trapshooters’ 
League tournament. By oomess, Sec’y. 

Oct. 21. arene (Kans.) G. H. A. Rathbun, Sec’y. 

Oct. 22-23 istersville, W. ¥o-Eiawnoie Shooting 
Club annual target tournament. Ed. O. Bower, Mer. 

Oct. 23-24—Orlando (Fla.) G. C. tournament. H. 


Evans, Treas. 
1.—Stratford (Ont.) G 


Oct. > Nov. 
ms, 5.—Englewood, zr. . ‘feces ‘Gun Club shoot. 
ec’y. 


N Ci, Westervelt, 

Noy, 19-20.—Kansas ‘City. —Missouri and Kansas League 
of Trapshooters’ sixth shoot. 

Nov. 28-29.—Forney, Tex., G. C. B. S. Russell, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The Pleasure Gun Club, of Englewood, N. J., reports 
a promising outlook for its shoot, to be held on 
Election day, Nov. 5. Of the professional experts, Messrs. 
Elliott, Butler and Glover will attend. 


x 


At the tournament held at Rising Sun, Md., Oct. 3, 
Mr. W. R. Crosby made high professional average, and 
W. H. Ford high amateur average. Kirk won the 
championship of Cecil county; Ewing, that of Harford 


county. 


313 Broadway, 


At the shoot of the Smith Gun Club, Newark, N. J., 
Oct. 1, Annie Oakley broke 92 out of 100 targets. A 
strong wind added to the difficulties of the shooting. 


x 


Secretary H. A. Rathbun announces that the Marquette, 
Kans., Gun Club has fixed upon Oct. 
fall tournament. 
vided. 


21 for its annual 
A 200-target programme will be pro- 


Zz 


At the shoot of the Orange, N. J., Gun Club, Oct. 5, 
Mr. F. R. Wickes made a second win on the Miller 
trophy with a score of 49 out of 50, he having an 
allowance of 2 targets in this handicap. 


The Hyde Park, Cincinnati, O., Gun Club held its 
opening shoot on its grounds Oct. 5. About thirty 
shooters participated. Shoots will be held on Saturday 
afternoons, and visitors are welcome to participate. 


The Smith Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., has arranged 
to hold a plunder shoot on Saturday of this week. Also 
the club has fixed upon Oct. 26 as ladies’ day, the star 
feature of which will be the shooting exhibition given 
by the famous expert, Annie Oakley (Mrs. F. E. Butler). 


The Christian-Atglen Gun Club will hold a shoot on 
Oct. 18. A number of noted professionals will be pres- 
ent. Competition will begin at 10 o’clock. Targets free 
to any one breaking the ground record of 70 straight. 
Ship shells to Mr. Lloyd R. Lewis, Mgr., Atglen, Pa. 


New York City 


Secretary-Manager Elmer E. Shaner, 219 Coltart 
Sauare, Pittsburg, Pa., writes us as follows: “Please 
announce in the Trap department of Forest anpD STREAM 
that all applications for the Grand American Handicap 
of 19098 must be made in writing, and to be considered 
they must be received by the Interstate Association 
thirty days at least before the time of its annual meet- 
ing, which is scheduled for Dec. 5 next. This is in ac- 
cordance with a resolution adopted at the annual meet- 
ing of the Assogiation, held Dec. 6, 1906.” 


Zz 


The programme of the A. G. Alford Sporting Goods 
Co.’s target shoot, to be held at Baltimore, Md., Oct. 
22, presents some distinctly novel features which should 
appeal favorably to all trapshooters who prize good sport 
above possible winnings or losses. The programme ad- 
vertising receipts are accounted for in the programme, 
and, less. cost of programme, etc., are added to the 
purses. There are ten events at 20 targets, entrance 
price of targets. The price of targets is 2 cents, of 
which one cent is set aside for the shooters. Competi- 
tion will commence at 9:30 o’clock. Class shooting, 50, 
30 and 20 per cent. Ship shells to A. G. Alford Sport- 
ing Goods Co., 212 East Baltimore street, Baltimore, Md. 

z 

The opening contest of the Philadelphia Trapshooters’ 
League ‘series was held Oct. 5, on the grounds of the 
Highland Gun. Ciub, at Edge Hill, and the South End 
Gun Club at Camden. The Highlands and S. S. White 
teams contested on the Edge Hill grounds. The South 
Ends and Meadow Springs contested on the Camden 
grounds. In the contests of the series each club can 
compete with all its members present, the highest ten 



























































scores to count as the team performance. The results, 
each man shooting at 50 targets, Oct. 5, were as follows: 
Highland, 397; S. S. White, 381; South End, 338; 
Meadow Springs, 277. This is the League’s fourth sea- 
son. The championship will be settled on the point 
system. In each shoot, th@ high team scores three 
points; second, two; third, oneapoimt. The next League 
shoot will be held fk Nov. 5. sy : 
‘ Bi psa», 


Wy evi : 


Cedar Bluffs Tournament. 


Tue Cedar Bluffs, Neb., Gun Club held its second 
annual tournament on Sept. 25 and 26. There was a 
very gocd attendance, the weather conditions were nearly 
perfect, some good scores were made, and the boys pres- 
ent report a good time. ; 

Harry Taylor, of Meckling, S. D., was high amateur 
with 378 out of 400. Wm. Veach, of Falls City, was high 

rofessional with 381 out of . Wm. Veach, Chas. 

lank, Col. Pitts, Pat Adams, and Capt. Hardy were the 
professional shooters in attendance. 

Albert Olsen, of Cedar Bluffs, won the Dupont troph 
as high amateur for the State. Geo. Hutton, of Harvard, 
the Stevens rifle. Mrs. Austin, of Creston, the silver 
set, and A. Ostrand, Emil Olsen and Frank Williams 
were also in on the merchandise prizes. 

Harry Dunkin, Walter G. Clarke’s representative, made 
an effective squad rustler, and Marshall Sharpe, with the 
U. M. C. people, cashiered the shoot, filling the position 
in a manner most satisfactory to all concerned. 


First Day. Second Day. 








Albert Olsen ...........2 8 
W D Townsend........ 200 179 2 181 360 
SOS eee 200 172 200 161 333 
Prof. Meyers «......... 200 «=:153 200 150 303 
eee 200 «178 200 §=166 339 
TA CRETER ccccvecccces 200 «175 200 «171 346 
PEC ncexsseegeba cove 200 173 200 168 341 
GE Ee ee 200 157 200 169 326 
| eee 200 160 200 8160 320 
Mrs J Austin.......... 200 «127 200 «142 269 
ED Suviheveenacten 200 «181 200 176 357 
BEDERBY occvcoseccses 200 #8177 200 180 357 
Ph ccoscokesessn’ 200 «156 200 «3=6160 316 
PET “chev shverkhossen 200 182 200 174 356 
EL .1ch natnnthub oe swn 200 145 200 136 281 
Adolph Olsen ......... 200 184 200 170 354 
lk "eee 200 «=«:191 200 190 381 
ST RMITENES cocwvedons evs 200 . 185 200 «182 367 
Dan Bray .. --- 200 «170 200 170 340 
i MORE,» ccnbensses 200 «154 200 174 332 
St i sxcssebeceos 200 17 200 179 361 
SED Acvecesnvetoess 200 «181 200 190 371 
D C Ohmstead........ 200 «172 200 179 351 
ON EE eee 200 189 200 189 378 
Sr ATES so voce cceee 200 #178 200 182 364 
tt PD sccnessevss 200 «156 200 «174 330 
iJ ee Seees 200 «=:168 200 174 342 
SOR’ cvssbesesns 200 «155 200 «145 300 
SE PID nsw svcbeneesee 200 =150 200 «148 298 
Geo Hutton ........... 200 «121 200 «140 261 
3 ae 200 =—«160 a ai 160 
Capt Hardy ........... 200 «166 ae ae 166 
B F OS ee 200 171 cae eee 17 
SEE Son escscdsssesy 200 «181 $09 pee 181 
aii. ven pbrinneens 85 61 ove nes 61 
EE 100 77 eh aa 77 
EE ns cenngeneseh 100 75 100 84 169 


Philadelphia Trapshooting League. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Oct. 5.—To-day the opening shoot 
of the series to be held by the Philadelphia Tvepeboaters’ 
League to determine the team championship, was held. 
The teams of the Highland and S. S. Whites contested 
on the Edge Hill grounds, while Meadow Springs and 
the South Ends competed on the grounds of the latter 
at Camden. This is the League’s fourth season. Four 
clubs are left in the League, two, Media.and North 
Camden, having withdrawn because of the impossibility 
in respect to turning out enough members to aan atone 

The championship contest this season will have point 
values. For instance, in a contest the winner will 
place 3 points to its credit; second will secure 2 points, 
while third will have 1 point. The total points made by 


each club at the end of the series will determine their® 


relative standing. The scores of the teams follow: 


Highland. South End. 
A Ballentine..... 20 23—43 L Z Lawrence... 18 21—39 
R Bisbing ....... 19 24—43 F Peachman 19 18—37 
PE. ancnesyce 19 23—42 F Holloway ..... 20 17—37 
Cooper ......... 24 18—42 HM Preach ....... 17 19—36 
SE” Siseahooness 19 20—39 Kabinsky ........ 14 18—32 
TROND! ccccccccce 17 22—39 ae ao 18 16—34 
ED. sosseeo45 50 19 19—35 IR. nso eae 18 14—32 
EE cactenesooens 16 22—38 W Peachman.... 16 15—31 
ED Sanbhtesn ee 20 17-37 H Quigley ...... 14 16—80 
B pcerasepeas 18 18—36 W Johnson ..... 15 15—30 
; 338 
S. S. White Meadow Springs. 

A Brenizer ...... 22 23—45 D Howard ...... 17 16—33 
ssa n0sv00% 22 22—44 2, We ce sxinan 16 15—31 
ED .c0nces 20 23-43. «= Wyley ........... 14 13—27 
Chalmers ........ 17 21—38 Ee 11 18—29 
w Geetrell 2.5000 19 18—37 SS eee 11 17—28 
Lambert ......... 18 19—37 kr ee 14 15—29 
SINR sscsencecs 14 20—34 2 TED ca cccceces 1 16—27 
aa 15 18—33 G Gothard ...... 15 10—25 
—IRRRICE 19 14—33 W Franklin ..... 13 12—25 
Wy Sierper ....... 18 19—37 Woodward ...... 10 13—23 
381 277 


The individual score of Mr. A. Brenizer, 45, was high. 


i 
fi 3BRNARD) WiaTERS. 




















































W. Huff. H. E. Posten. 


J. W. Hightower. 













H. J. Borden. Col. J. T. Anthony. 


A REMARKABLE SQUAD RECORD, 


Remarkable Squad Records. 


A correspondent writes us as follows: 


“The photograph herewith illustrates a squad record 
made by Messrs. W. Huff, Macon, Ga.; H. E. Posten, 
Memphis; J. W. Hightower, Americus, Ga.; H. J. Bor- 
den, Memphis, and Col. J. T. Anthony, Charlotte, N. C. 
The shooting was done at Tuscaloosa, Ala., on Sept. 29, 
“on beautiful grounds and over expert traps, which threw 
a good, strong target.” It is believed that this is the 
world’s record for any squad for one day’s shooting, and 
all the shooters are Southern trade representatives.” 


Cincinnati Gun Club. 


Cincinnati, O.—The performance of the professional, 
Mr. H. D. Freeman, was admirable. 

The five-man team contest, captained respectively by 
Messrs. Freeman and Anderson, resulted in a tie on 95. 
In the shoot-off, Freeman’s team won. The scores: 


-—Targets—, 








15 15 20 Total 
Freeman 14 14 20 48 
Cottingham sae 11 12 14 47 
F< ccagadestussevers oat ae S22 46 
Bullerdick _— 10 13 18 44 
F Tuttle 10 10 16 44 
Herman 11 13 16 43 
DT 4 cUghhecnbbacwantowde 12 13 +14 42 
Anderson ll 14 16 41 
iL: Coste nkachsbapeasnseshen 14 10 #17 41 
Bultman 8 10 2 40 
Twitchell 6 10 7 33 
Team race, 50 targets per man: 
Freeman’s Team. Anderson’s Team 
Freeman ...... 25 24— 49 Anderson 22 
i 23— 44 Harig ..... 
22— 37 Herman 
19— 37 Bultman 
12— 28 Cottingham ... 16 16— 32 
95 100 195 95 92 187 


North Side Rod and Gun Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Nov. 5.—Regular shoots of the 
North Side Rod and Gun Club are held every Saturday 
at 1:30 P. M. All trapshooters are cordially invited to 
give us a call. There will be a number of team con- 
tests on our grounds, on Columbia Heights, which 
promise to be interesting. 

Thirteen men were at our traps to-day, and right 
royally did the local sportsmen show themselves to be 
entertainers. They had several visitors from the May- 
wood and other gun clubs in this section of the State, 
and the visitors went home early last evening well 
pleased with the afternoon’s entertainment tendered 
them by the local men. Yesterday’s was the initial 
shoot of the season and the Northsiders did their level 
best to surpass the scores made last year. In many 
cases that was done, and when it is considered that they 
have had very little practice during the warn weather, 
it can be seen that they will make a great record for 
themselves this winter. 

The figure thirteen did not seem to scare the shooters 





into the belief that it caused the storm to come up and 
wet themselves and the grounds, and they decided to 
complete the affair instead of retiring to the cosey 
club house and there regale themselves. They carried 
out the programme of seven events with a nicety of 
purpose that surprised their guest, but the local fellows 
are accustomed to participating in the rain and snow and 
they did not seem to mind it much. Bender was the 
best shooter of the day. He made 20 in the only 25- 
bird event on the programme. Joe Spaeth was second 
man, with 13 in the second and 14 in the third events 
respectively. Hegeman and Hempstead were third men 
by reason of scoring 12 in the second event. The local 
shooters entertained their friends at the end of the 
shoot. They will have another programme next Satur- 
day afternoon, and probably a later one on Wednesday 
for the business men. 


Events: 
Targets: 2 1 
DAM ions eseicksiessebasivaneese 3 24 
A A Hegeman = 
Dr Reagan 
H._ Beckler 
it WR tseseghsdeannke 
W Hempstead 
J Westerhoft 
, Boogertman 
D Gibson ..... - = oe 2 
BO Ee -- 20 
A Veenstra os 
B Terhune 
J Polhemus 
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Analostan Gun Club. 
Wasnincton, D. C., Oct. 6.—The Analostan Gun Club, 


of this city, held a very successful shoot on Oct. 5. 
Twenty-three shooters were in attendance. The weather 
was fine, but a strong southwest wind made the shoot- 
ing difficult. The contest for the club trophies resulted 
as follows: 

Class A—J. H. Hunter, 20yds., first, 18 out of 20; 
Orrison, 22yds., second, 16 out of 20; James, 19yds.; Brown, 
19yds., and M. Taylor, 22yds., tied for third, 14 out of 20. 

Class B—Nitro, 22yds., first, 15 out of 20; Parsons, 
20yds.,, second, 14 out of 20; Willis, 18yds., third, 12 
out of 20, 

Class C—Dr. Shoup, 22yds., first, 12 out of 20; Dr. 
Wolfe, 22yds., and Prof. Geyer, 20yds., tide for second, 
10 out of 20; Dutton, 17yds., third, 9 out of 20. 

The following scores were made during the afternoon: 





Shot Shot 

at. Brk. at. Brk. 
Dr Shoup ....... 100 67 Coleman ..... 50 29 
‘cre axeb anne 80 60 WE. aepcniebase 50 24 
Dr Parsons ..... 80 47 H Hunter .... 45 37 
St SOUS scesennce 7 51 MEE Snendeeséaes 45 31 
SE siccaowseues 70 34 NR cc iild wccasbhinn 45 23 
M Taylor ....... 65 55 Marshall*......... 40 29 
eee 60 39 OS Pere 40 14 
nn. svinbvew sedan 60 31 Dr Byrne .. 32 16 
SNE: <n sentence 55 27 Paes: 30 19 
SE ccovanestic 50 33 R Coleman ..... 25 5 
Weedon ......... 50 31 Woodyard ....... 10 5 


Mires Taytor, Sec’y. 












Oct. 12, 1907. 


WESTERN TRAP. 


In Other Places. 


Ried Fulton was chairman of the committee of arrange- 


— for the shoot of the Bessemer, .Ala.,.Gun Club, on 
det. 


J. M. Sampson and Frank Howland, tied for the badge 

of the Metropolitan Gun Club sho St. Joseph, 
each getting 24, and then tying t .t 
>< 


The information has! been ‘h abroad ‘though 
Chicago does not secure the "G. A. H. for 1908, there 
will be a special handicap, with $1,000 added money. 
Chicago and ay can muster a hot buneh of shooters, 
as for example at the tournament held last week. Shoot- 
ing at 400 oes, Barkley broke be Dunnell 388, Hughes 
386, Young . Roll 386, Stannard 378, T. Graham 376, 
Clancey 376, Cadwallader 376, Barto 375, Ditto 375. 


The Groesbeck, Texas, Gun Club shoot recently re- 
sulted in H. C. Carter still holding the challenge medal 
with a score of 44. Mr. Carter has broken 110 out of 
the last 115 shot at. 

The Auto City and Grand River 
Mich., met last Friday, and some god scores were made. 
Janson E. Nichols made 19 out of 20 and was awarded 
first prize. John.Wurgess and.Charles Castle won second 
and third. Other meetings of these two clubs will be 
held as soon as they promote a healthful interest in 
trapshooting. 

M. J. Malloy has the contract for. the. building of the 
concrete trap house and other improvements at the 
Cumberland Gun Club, at Davenport, Ia. 


Shooting in the field at the festive prairie hen rather 
interfered with the club shoot at Omaha, Neb., but a 
few of the faithful were out last practice day. 
targets, F. S. Pollard ‘scored 18, C..H. Young 17, H. ‘S. 
Pollard 16, P. H. Wehrner 14, M. Houch 11, J. Martin 9, 

The regular shoot of the’Oakland Gun Club, Detroit, 


Mich., on Sunday last was not a full showing, by mem- 
bers, as duck shooting was on. Keisting made a straight 
score of 20. At 10 targets, Keisting made 10, Jodicke 8, 
Teer 5, Logoria 5, Lazrelere 4, Stomch 8, Faulkenburg 
3, Funcke 2, Pellman 4, Shaft 2. 

A new shotgun club has been organized at Florence, 
Colo., with thirty-five members, and regular weekly shoots 
will be held and tournaments given. 

At the regular shoot of the Bering Gun Club, Houston, 
Tex.. Mr. Appleton won the Dupont trophy, and C. G. 
Parker the Dupont bronze trophy. The Ballistite cup 
was won by W. E. Scott on 21 out of 24. 

The Windsor Lake Rod and Gun Club, of St. Louis, 
Mo.. gave a trap shoot at the lake, Sunday last. 

The second annual tournament of the Neodesha, Kans., 
Gun Club was held last week with a fair attendance. O. 
L. Johnson won the Winchester rifle for the best score 


un clubs, Lansing, 


by home man, and G. O. Hines got the $5 hat for 7 


second prize. Mr. Johnson broke 139 out of 150. 

M. McCrea won the Ithaca gun. Of the professionals 

Wm. Heer was high, 154 out of 160, and 176 out of 180. 
J. L. Thomas won the shoot at South Park Gun Club, 

St. Joseph, Mo., on last Sunday, with 24 out of 25. 


The first tournament of the Capital Beach Gun Club; 
Lincoln, Neb., was held last Tuesday, at the park, on 
opening day. A. Olsen, of Holdredge, won the Thorpe 
trophy from George L. Carter, who captured it from 
Wm. Townsend. 


Wm. Heer was seen in Guthrie, Okla., last week. He 
picked up George Swokey and Henry Donnelly. To- 
gether they journeyed to Perry to attend the tournament 
there. 

Members of the Saline, Ala., Gun Club will hold a 
tournament on Oct. 21, 22 and 23. Much interest will 
be taken by the Southern shooters, as $100 will be given 
away each day in added money. 


H. L.. Gary reports that the shoot Wednesday at 
Macon, Mo., was_a big success. A. Witt won the gold 
medal and Chas. Bachstein the silver medal. 


The weekly shoot of the Brenham, Tex., Gun Club 
was well attended. In the fourth shoot for the gun, 
Tucker, Rowley, Lockett, Stockbridge and Gardiner each 
scored the possible four points on the gun. Shooting 
for the Dupont trophy, Tucker and Gardiner tied, and 
Tucker won on the shoot-off, with a straight score. Mr. 
Ben Eldred, one of the best shots, was not present, 
owing to sickness. 


Last Sunday the Danville, Ill., Rod and Gun Club met 
and appointed the necessary committee to look after the 
barbecue that will be given to entertain their guests. 

Shooting at Boise, Idaho, the Mopsa Gun club made 


scores as follows: P. J. Holohan 90 per cent.; W. H. 
Monkey 91; K. C. Joyner 82; C. C. Haight 82; L. G. 
Beail 58; J. D. Bloomfield 54. 

The Chanler Gun Club, Poughkeepsie, N. Y., held 
their shoot on Wednesday. E. K. Horton won the 
Chanler medal and J. R. Elliott the professional. 
Owing to an important engagement, Lieutenant-Governor 


Chanler could not be present, and the special match 
was postponed. 


Members of the Irish-German Gun Club held their 
first outing at Chicago Ridge last Sunday. The officers 
of this new consolidation are: D. J. Harris, President; 
Dr. Fred Heller, Treasurer, and P. J. Griffin, Secretary. 

neat at Champaign, IIl., will be brisk on Oct. 9 


Aiter the shoot at Lufkin, Tex., Miss Lillian Denmon 
broke 9 out of 11, and Miss Jennie Bonner 5 out of 11. 
—i = better than many of the gentlemen present 
coul oO. 


At a meeting held last Tuesday at Keokuk, Ia., a 
large and enthusiastic gun club was organized for the 
Purpose of game protection and mutual advancement in 
shooting at the trap. Officers are: J.. H. Woodbury, 
President; J. T. Siard, Secretaty; F. C. Johnson, 


4 Treasurer. 


FOREST AND’ STREAM. 


t-O8 Bay 


MODEL 1907 SELF-LOADING RIFLE 


-351 


CALIBER HIGH POWER. 


Before deciding upon a rifle for your next hunting trip, don’t 
fail to investigate the merits of this new Winchester which 


is reloaded by the recoil of the exploded cartridge. 


There 


is nothing complicated, cumbersome or freakish about it. 


It is a.reliable, handy gun from butt to muzzle. 


The .351 


Caliber High Power cartridge which it shoots represents 
the latest development in powder and cartridge manufac- 


ture. 


Although small in size, it develops tremendous vel- 


ocity and energy, making it powerful enough for the largest 


game. 


This most modern type of cartridge also possess 


the added advantage of economy... Owing to the compara- 

tively small amount of metal used in the shell it costs 

much less than old style cartridges no more powerful. 
Circular describing this rifle, “The Gun That Shoots Through Steel,” sent upon request. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Lockhart, Texas, has an active gun club, as will be 
seen from the following scores, made at 50 rocks: W. M. 
McDowell 17, Will. Andrews 23, Clyde Beatty 8, W. B. 
Trigg 17, George Cardwell 12, Ben O. Sullivan 19, Joe 
Cardwell 7, W. S. McDowell 20, Steve McClellan 16, 
A. E. Story 20, P. A. Caldwell 14. 


Regular weekly shoot of the Hawaiian Gun Club, held 
last week. i. *. Whitney won with 24 straight; Con- 
nor 19, Kopke 19, Harvey 18, Robb 16, Porter 15. 


Santa Barbara, Cal., Gun Club closed its two-day tour- 
nament, Sept. 24, with Chris Gottlieb the oop one; he 
broke 192 and 191 respectively. Mills made 188 first day, 
but 174 second. R. B Whitman broke 176 last day, as 
did Varian. They say that Chris did the honors when 
he was presented with a flask. 


At the regular shoot of the Boise, Idaho Gun Club, the 
Con. W. Hess medal went to J. G. Gray and the Globe 
medal to C. M. Bollinger. 


The new Peoria, Ill., Gun Club held the second shoot 
at the Lake View grounds Friday last. Some fair scores 
long time. Sammis and Meidroth were the leaders. 
long time. Sammie and Meidroth were the _ leaders. 
Scores: W. F. Meidroth shot at 100, broke 75; J. J. 
Jobst, (50) 24; Dr. Corcoran (75) 40; Kit Sammis (100) 
12; Fox (100) 50. 


Symmes Corner Gun Club, of Hamilton, O., wound up 
the season’s shooting last week. All the boys shot in 
good form. Twelve contests were held, and each shot at 
600 targets. William Link won the Hunter Arms trophy 
and David Smyers the Dupont trophy. Scores for the 
season were: ink 662, Smyers 546, Andrews 643, Doe 
540, Jessup 532, Hollowell 526. 

The secretary reports that the first shoot was held by 
the Rice Lake, Wis., Gun Club Sunday last during a 
rainstorm. Scores at 10 targets: Chas. Juza 6, Bert 
Shelton 5, Frank Macak 4 

Oct. 21 and 22 there will be a shoot at Selma, Ala., 
and the members of the club are disposed to make it the 
biggest and most attractive that has been held in the 
South in many moons. The $300 added money will be the 
attraction. 

All clubs which have tried the shoot for merchandise 
have more fun for the money than at any other kind 
of shooting. 

There was an interesting shoot held by the members 
of the Waco, Texas, Gun Club, Thursday last, as the 
weather was good. Some fine scores were made, with 
Louis Lempke in the lead. 

. W. Burgess won the Hawkeye Gun Club trophy 
Thursday last for the third time, and it is now his’ prop- 
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erty. Those winning one or more times during the sea- 
son were A. J. Smith, J. W. Pudill, John Hayek, Peter 
Serbousek. 


The peontnciey State championship at live birds was 
won Thursday last at Louisiana, Ky., by Fred Booker, 
Jr., with 24 out of 25. Swankhouse and C. E. Walker 
Were second with 23. 

The Edna, Texas, Gun Cli, met for practice last 
Thursday, and s were 45. 

‘xs: Huston eS 
rashet i> ' e * 
Cool ‘weather and a dark, windy day kept dowm) the 
number of visitors to the Chicago tournament, Sépt,. 26. 
Lee Barkley’ was just about right with 198 out of 200; 
Hughes 194 Dunnell 193 Serf 192, Barto 191, Stannard 
19, Fuller 189, Geo. Roll 189, Cummings, 188, J. R. 
Graham 188, Cadwallader 187, Wagner 186, Tom Graham 
185, Clancey 185, Ditto 182. 

Bovey, Minn., now sports a gun club, and looks for 
a team match with Duluth. Mayor Prodinske and J. K. 
Jaspac ace members. 





A Bulged Barrel. 


A C@RRESPONDENT recently forwarded a 12-bore gun 
with Damascus barrels of good quality, concerning which 
he required an opinion as to cause of a series of small 
pimple bulges in the left barrel. They were fairly evenly 
distributed around the whole of the circumference, but a 
long series of ripples was very strongly marked on the 
euter, as distingushed from the rib side of the injured 
barrel. The owner expressed the opinion that the 
trouble could hardly have been caused by an obstruction, 
as he is particularly careful to look down his barrels 
at short intervals. He further added that there had been 
nothing in the day’s shooting when last he used the gun 
to give opportunity for such an obstruction. The gun 
maker suggested that the injury might be due to care- 
less cleaning by a native servant, who might have 
jammed a rag in the barrel, and then endeavored to 
force it out by main strength. The question of an in- 
herent weakness or defect in the barrel itself having 
been dismissed upon examination, the following pro- 
visional answer was given our correspondent on the 
7th _imst.: , 

“It is impossible to accept the theory of injury dur- 
ing careless cleaning. This view was once expressed 
in another case, and permission was afterwards obtained 
to endeavor to reproduce the injury on the other barrel. 
Half an hour’s heavy hammering of a steel rod in the 
endeavor to shift a purposely placed stoppage of rag 
failed to produce a single mark. The injury your barrel 
has received most nearly resembles a known instance 
where a cartridge was fired from a gun in which a 
breakable top wad had allowed some of the pellets to 
pass out of the cartridge and lie along the bore. We 
propose endeavoring to repeat the conditions in a spare 
barrel we are willing to sacrifice.” 

Previous experience has laid down most emphatically 
that when a barrel is injured by unfair treatment in 
the cleaning it is practically impossible to displace any 
considerable amount of metal without showing scratches 
and other evidences of the forcible application of a metal 
tool or rod. Our correspondent’s barrel, although very 
severely injured by a large number of dents raised from 
the inside, still retains the original high polish of the 
bore at the places of injury. It is difficult to describe 
exactly what is meant, but the point may possibly be 
made clear by analogy. If a highly polished sheet of 
metal received a severe blow from an instrument cap- 
able of causing a local indentation the polish would 
mostly disappear at the point of impact. This effect is, 
however, entirely absent in the gun under notice. The 
nature of the bulges could, in fact, only be pictured to 
the mind by supposing that the sheet of metal had the 
properties of a very tightly stretched sheet of india- 
rubber. When the finger is pressed against such a sheet 
the ruber is dented, but the surface remains perfect in 
the crater which is formed, and the margin of the crater 
is perfectly smooth and rounded. It is this appearance 
of plastic deformation which the bulges in the barrel uni- 
formly possess, and an iron tube can only be 
plastic in the manner of a sheet of rubber when 
the bulging stress is produced by gas acting at a very 
high pressure. 

m the previous occasion when a bulge was attributed 
to ill-treatment in cleaning its general appearance was 
a uniform expansion of the bore for 3in. of the barrel’s 
length, roughly from the normal 12-bore diameter to that 
of a 10-bore. The bulges which had previously been ex- 
eeeeey obtained were intensely local, and such a 
ong-drawn-out expansion had never been deliberately 
produced. This led to the adoption of the lodged rag 
explanation, which fell to the ground when heavy ham- 
mering against a purposely jammed cleaning rag had 
failed to produce a single mark or any measurable 
amount of expansion. The obstruction theory was then 
adopted, and it was suggested that the obstruction must 
have consisted of a substance of a soft and more yielding 
disposition than the metal obstructions which had 
formerly been used experimentally. Confirmation of this 
view was afforded one day last winter, when the ordi- 
nary programme of experiments was interrupted by a 
heavy fall of snow. ome inches of tightly jammed 
snow were introduced into an experimental barrel some 
distance from the muzzle, and the firing of an ordi- 
nary cartridge produced the same kind of long-drawn- 
out expansion of the bore which had previously been 
wrongly attributed to maltreatment during cleaning. 
Such experiences as the above make it clear that the 
only safe explanation to put forward for barrels expanded 
from within, accompanied by a complete absence of 
abrasions, is that of a bulge caused by firing a cartridge 
against an obstruction of one kind or another. 

In attempting to reproduce the character of bulge in 
our correspondent’s barrel the mind naturally harked 
back to the instance of a similar injury where con- 
clusive evidence existed that the charge of shot had 
broken loose, some of it lying strewed along the barrel. 
To reproduce these conditions a number of pellets of 
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shot were smeared with vaseline, so as to cause them 
to adhere as placed along the barrel, and a cartridge 
was fired. Examination of the barrel then disclosed a 
number of pimply bulges, which were sufficiently like 
those in our correspondent’s gun to show conclusively 
that..his barrel had been injured by an obstruction of 
some’ sort, ‘and that the obstruction in all probability 
consisted of some kind of fragmeftary:‘matter; probably 
ellets of ‘shot, lying loosely in the barrel, and inter- 






de as follows: At 45). th-the free passagé of the charge that was fired. 
Faire Boljongy As, loosely. ¥ “over capiape if the feft barrel might. . 
Vet. 


4 
SS 


¢ Circumstances, of ‘the “accidens’ 
he comgtant ff the right barrel might shake 
top wall loose jow a certain number of pellets R 
escape at the critical moment when a right and 1 
are taken 4m. quick succession. li 
would rank as the obstruction, and those remaining 
would constitute the oncomirig charge... The fact that 
the bulges die: all around ‘the barrel inStead of On its 
lower edge, as was the case in our own experiment, can 
be accounted for quite easily by assuming that the shock 
of recoil and the movement of the gun during align- 
ment would stir up the pellets so that their position at 
the moment of firing would correspond with the loca- 
tion of the bulges.—Field (London)... 





Mentclair Gun Club. 


Monrcrair, N. J., Oct. 5.—Ten men took part in the 
weekly shoot this afternoon. Among them were the 
faces of two members who had not shot with the club 
for nearly a year, Dr, Case and Mr. Howard. 

Events 1 and 2 were for practice. The continued 
scores in events 3 and 4 counted on the monthly cup, 
Grinnell being high man with 47 breaks to his credit. 
Event 5 and 6 combined gave the scores for the Colquitt 





prize. Event 7 was for a merchandise prize, Colquitt 
winning with a clean score. of 25. 

Events: 2 2.436 °4 9 

Targets: 15 10 25 25 2 2 25 
Grinnell, Jr. ........ .. 14 9 2 22 16 19 22 
Colquitt -- 14 10 24 22 24 22 25 
PET | dap yceasanshesebenuabunnens 14 9 22 23 22 22... 
DEED. wonesevestansssveveswab sees » @ BB cc so 5s. = 
i pukssactankescuwe paskébohens 8 7 21 23 23 18 20 
SNE ‘a sxhacchichs oaauebeees bakin = 2 oe oe as 26 os 
OO > e eS a 
St GOD ouvcccpeagesesteusbssenesns: 06 SE om oh ee 
SU, Sicccuckanauseeteseneseuse: o> ‘a tee, a6. se SE ae 
> CONE Ni rcebonsseneassuneeteatneks se li 19 


EDWARD Winstow, ‘Sec’y. 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Zettler Rifle Club. 


New York, Oct. 3.—Scores made at the shoot of the 
Zettler Rifle Club to-day follow: 


Honor target: 














FC RROGBs. ossvcnsesccce 70 PD © BemPOl. cc ccccesss 60 
eo ar 69 W A Tewes........ 59 
1S SOMME 20. .ccccccvs 69 TE, Buss ....00000- . 59 
T, SEE wcngevneecinees 68 P F Schmidt .. 59 
Pre. 67 A Bergerow 54 
G Zimmermann ....... td G Zimmermann........ 2 
Oe ee 63 eR cvccevccssss 51 
A Kronsberg........... 63 G Amouroux 48 
G Paess 20 cc0ce.ccces 62 i BORE occccsevcess 30 
EE Ey BEM cccvecsseves 60 BH PORATIS occcsccccses 21 

Ring target: 
Dr WG Hudson.74 73—147 ee 68 
A Hubalek ...... 73 72—145 eee 6 
OE SUR Risdccous 7 G Amouroux .......... 68 
ea: G Zimmermann ....... 69 
W A Barker C A Niemeyer......... 67 
F L Smith Me A, BOMB ccascecesos 7 

Hessian  wavbisesenuvene 64 
M Dorrler ... DE Atcaniueksehese 62 
G Schlicht .... A Kronsberg .......... 62 
F C Ross PNG ccccocescces 62 
S Muzzie 

Zettler trophy, ring target,: W. A. Tewes, 71. 

Premiums: 

es Be BOR ins cecccvessvaane< 74 73 73 72 72-364 
EES seesuscns Sevesbberscuehs 73 72 72 Tl Ti—359 

SE naseeunsecheassavebansnaienss 72 72 70 70 69—353 
Ep cl nhvanveccannedbiadaseesiiiabes 71 71 71 70 69—369 


Most Bullseyes: A. Hubalek and F. C. Ross 43, G. 
Schlicht 40, G. Zimmerman 30 


T. F. Sneller 144%, G. Amouroux 21%, L. Vogel 24%, F. 
L. Smith, 30%, F. C. Ross 38, Geo. Schlicht 51%, A. 
Hubalek 52, W. A. Barker 56, S. Muzzio 59, Gus Zim- 
mermann 61, O. C. Boyce 68, C. A. Niemeyer 70, A. 
Kronsberg 71, O. Smith 74%, R. Busse 76%, ae 
Schmitt 76%, T. H. Keller 90%, B. Hoffmann 94. 


Massachusetts Rifle Association. 


Watnvut Hitt, Oct. 5.—Good conditions were a feature 
of the weekly shoot of the Massachusetts Rifle Associa- 
tion, held at its range to-day, the day being one of the 
best in the past month. 

F. C. Fitz was high in the offhand match, with a total 
of 213. He and A. Niedner shot a 50-shot match, the 
loser to pay for a supper in town to-night. The actual 
totals were a tie, on 1003 points, but as Niedner was 
rash enough to give his opponent 20 points handicap, he 
had the pleasure of footing the bills. The scores: 


Offhand practice match mt 






F C Fitz 17 22 22 21 25 24 20 19 24—213 
A Niedner 23 25 13 23 23 24 16 20 18—207 
Louis Bell 15 23 20 18 18 24 20 22 19—203 
M Alden 18 18 19 19 20 19 18 20 22—-202 
F H West 22 20 12 17 21 22 26 22 19—z00 


The escaped pellets * 





DFARS ves tabs dey «+++ 19 23 19 20 20 23 21 17 17 20—199 
BET Secccatveccssae 20 22 24 22 2216 9 22 23 19-199 
Pistol medal match: 
CF EAD cibectenstceuts - 781010 68 8 9 9 8% 
gt Se ee ie 879 8 6 8 910 9 6—s0 
eee MME Ss ectckbec’ cated 10861089769 78 
D DUNS <cpccctseus sooee OO O66 98 73:7 7 HB 


Jackson Park Revolver Club. 


‘ATE Oct. 5.—The second. weekly. .pro- 
uctéed yesterday at their new grounds near Little Falls. 
Although the rain came down in torrents before many 
points had been scored, the sportsmen continued their 
work until all the events on the card were run off in 
good style. The rain also interfered with the sport one 
week ago, but the full programme was presented. 

The club will erect a shooting house next spring. 
They will also have a duplicate of the rifle range for 
target shooting. The latter will be 200yds. in length. 
The summaries of both programmes are appended: 

September 28: 

A Gibson 


pdeentaessceeeses 98998 610 9 8 98 

9 8 8 810 6 873 

er ND sini dcdscdccads 7 71010 9 610 9 5 881 

810978697 8 779 

BE evivesitcaceskes 8 6 910 7 510 9 9 10—83 

107109878 69 579 

SS Es ccscnstWicvicded 10 5 8 910 9 7 9 7-81 
October 5: 

LTE “\cpaceshousigedes 7910 8 710 9 9 7 10—8 

51010 7 810 9 7 9 6—84 

877897699 97 

Ce Oe se xecsvcssansence 10 56 81010 8 7 8 610—S2 

6 6 710 610 779 86 

8869798 8 4 &% 

RE PRI  ovcivcssscssiess 910759576 8 T73 

109708 69 9 6 771 

96577978 6 569 


New York City Schuetzen Corps. 


Union Hitt, N. J., Oct. 2.—The scores of the practice 
shoot of the corps resulted as follows: 


Ring target: 











J Facklamm ........... 212 RE osccsccces 
Oe re ee 208 J Wagner ..... 
R Schwanemann....... 203 MEE .stsncnves 
A Kronsberg .........- 199 L Gleichmann . 
Ree 196 iy MY ae csecbennctaen 
W Grapentin .......... 187 
Man target: 
SD Rocccketiwonciiee 55 ee ee ee 
Oe eee 55 Facklamm .. 
WT GHERBOREER ccc ccccves 54 THEE Konvedseacness 
Red flags: J. Facklamm, 2; W. Grapentin, 2; R. 
Busse, 1; C. Wagner, 1. 
Point target: 
ED coacectensanna - 10 SPM Scxculeveseusba’ 5 
A Kronsberg ..... oo @ Be Ge EOE wcnceasneees 4 
R_ Schwanemann .. » 9 TE cos<sacsteesse 4 
W Grapentin ..... se PE vcocccetuns 2 
Se NE - eaeaskuns - 6 L Gleichmann ........ 2 
C Wagner ...... - 6 TN ibepensswancens 1 
J Facklamm .. - § Ee 1 
Pe TEE - Kakdbbconsascae 5 


Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


New York, Oct. 3.—The following scores were made 
at the range, 2628 Broadway, to-day: 

Revolver, 20yds.: P. Hanford, 87, 91, 87, 8; B. F. 
Wilder, 90, 89, 87; C. W. Green, 85, 82, 82, 80, 80; R. M. 
Ryder, 90, 87, 86, 83, 88; T. Nichols, 88, 87, 85, 8, 

, 83, 80; H. A. Grosbeck, Jr., 79, 78; H. L. Thompson, 
79; M. Hays, 84; S. Scott, 88, 84; G. Grenzer, 85, 82; 
J. E. Silliman, 80, 80. 

J. E. Sirutman, Tfeas. 


Rifle Notes. 


It is announced that an American rifle team will visit 
Ireland next year, to contest for the Sea Girt cup, won 
by the Ulster team in 1901. 


AN UMBRELLA LANDING NET. 


I HEAR that the landing net has not been 
found indispensable when a heavy fish is hooked 
on light tackle, for Mr. Hill, chief booking- 
clerk at Finsbury Park Station, when recently 
visiting Weymouth, hooked and landed, on a 
single fine gut trace, a magnificent lobster of 
5% pounds. Fortunately, Mr. Hill’s wife and 
daughter were in the immediate vicinity, and, 
with wifely and filial feelings, came to the 
rescue, and suggested their umbrella as a suit- 
able implement in the capture of the coveted 
prize. No sooner said than done, and this fine 
specimen of the rocky deep found a safe, if 
not happy, retreat in the creel of our fortunate 
brother angler. The least said about the um- 
brella after being put to this use the better, for 
the lobster neither improved its shape nor utility 
for its accustomed use. Fortunate is the angler 
whose wife accompanies him (when on holi- 
days) to enjoy the delights and pleasures the 
rod affords.—London Fishing Gazette. 
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Agencies: 


LAKE TAHOE TROUT AND TROUT FISH- 
ING. 


LAKE TAHOE is one of the largest as well as 
one of the most picturesque American moun- 
tain lakes. From a scientific standpoint it is also 
a most interesting body of water, but the study 
of it has been very much neglected, and com- 
paratively little is known of its physical and bio- 
logical aspects. Lake Tahoe is situated in east- 
ern California and western Nevada. The bound- 
ary line between these two States passes through 
it in a north and south direction, only a short 
distance west of the eastern shore, so that more 
than two-thirds of the area of the lake lies in 
California and less than one-third in Nevada. 
The thirty-ninth parallel of latitude crosses the 
southern end. To quote from Le Conte (1883, 
p. 506): “The lake, the largest and most re- 
markable of the mountain lakes of the Sierra 
Nevada, occupies an elevated valley at a point 
where this mountain. system divides into two 
ranges. It is, as it were, ingulfed between two 
lofty ridges, one lying to the east and the other 
to the west. As the crest of the principal range 
of the Sierra runs near the western margin of 
this lake, this valley is thrown on the eastern 
slope of this great mountain system.” In dis- 
cussing the origin of Lake Tahoe, Le Conte 
states that it is highly improbable that the basin 
was scooped out by glacial agencies; that, rather, 
the lake was once wholly occupied by ice, a huge 
mer de glace. He is inclined to the belief (1884, 
P. 45) that: 

“* * the small lakes near the southern and 
southwestern margin of Lake Tahoe are really 
glacier-scooped rock basins, yet the position of 
the principal lake, countersunk between two 
ridges of the Sierra Nevada, seems to render it 
probable that its basin may, in reality, be a 
‘plication-hollow’ or a trough produced by the 
formation of two parallel mountain ridges and 
afterward modified by glacial agency; that it is, 
in fact, a feature of mountain formation and not 
of glacial sculpture.” 
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The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. The United States Army, 


by careful tests, have proven the VU. S. Cartridges to be the most 
accurate and reliable. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., 
497-503 Pearl St, 35-43 Park St., New York. 





Transparency.—Lake Tahoe is noted for its 
clear, transparent water. On calm, sunny days 
objects could be distinctly seen on the bottom 
where the water was fifty feet deep. In fact, 
these objects were so plainly visible that the 
water did not appear to have a depth of more 
than ten or fifteen feet. A Secchi’s disk, five 
inches in diameter, just disappeared from view 
at a depth of sixty-five feet. 

Only two kinds of trout are caught in any con- 
siderable numbers. These are Salmo henshawi 
(Gill & Jordan), which has several common 
names, such as Lake Tahoe trout, Truckee trout. 
pogy and snipe; and also Salmo tahoensis (Jor- 
dan & Evermann), which is commonly called 
the silver trout of Lake Tahoe. Locally, the 
males of the former are frequently called red- 
fish because they have copper-colored sides dur- 
ing the breeding season. 

The Tahoe trout or pogy is caught chiefly 
along the western side of the lake and at the 
south end. A large area extending south a few 
miles from Observatory Point seems to be a 
good feeding ground for them, and this is the 
favorite fishing ground of the anglers located 
in the vicinity of Tahoe City. Silver trout are 
most abundant in the northeastern part of the 
lake, in Crystal Bay and Sand Harbor, but a 
few are caught in other parts. The Tahoe trout 
is caught in much greater abundance than the 
silver trout, but it does not attain such a large 
size. The former rarely exceeds a weight of 
six pounds, while specimens of the latter have 
been caught which exceeded this weight by sev- 
eral pounds. The following measurements and 
weights of trout caught in Lake Tahoe are given 
by Treat (1904, p. 866), who does not, however, 
indicate the species he measured and weighed: 


Length. Weight. 
Inches. Pounds. 
17.25 1.75 
19.75 2.6 
20.75 3-75 
25-75 5-5 
29.75 9.5 


U. S. A. 


114-116 Market St, San Francisece. 


TION 





Co., 





Some years ago the. Mackinaw trout, Cristi- 
vomer namaycush (Walbaum), was introduced, 
and examples of it are caught occasionally in 
the southern part of the lake. During the sea- 
son of 1903 a 1o-pound trout of this species was 
caught in the vicinity of Glenbrook. 

All of the fishing in Lake Tahoe is done by 
angling. Fishermen located at several points 
around the lake were visited and interviewed, 
and their methods and fishing gear were ex- 
amined. The method which is almost universally 
employed at the present time differs but little 
fcoas that described by Jordan and Henshaw in 

878 (p. 198), so that, to use Treat’s appropriate 
maaan wit may fairly be said to have been 
born of experience” (1904, pp. 864-866). 

“Years of experience in trolling on Lake 
Tahoe have resulted in the adoption of the de- 
vice now employed—a metal, egg-shaped spoon 
of generous dimensions, of burnished copper or 
nickel plated, according to the whim of the 
fisherman. Brass turnbuckles are attached to 
either end of this spoon. A snell and hook is 
fastened to the smaller end while a twisted 
copper wire 75 to 125 feet in length leads to the 
20 feet of cotton line in the hand of the fisherman. 
The hook, a large-sized Pennel, Limerick, or 
Sproat for choice, is baited with worms or 
minnows. This gear is trolled from the rear of 
the boat, the line being continuously moved 
back and forth, the latter movement being made 
more quickly, than the former so as to insure 
the proper spinning of the spoon. When the fish 
is hooked he is pulled in by main strength.” 

The hook is usually put about 3 feet from the 
large spoon and sometimes a small spinner is at- 
tached just above the hook. About the only 
change that is made in this gear is the substi- 
tution of a “squid” spoon for the regular one. 


This is a large oval spoon with a large hook 
attached directly to one end and with a swivel 
at the other end for attachment to the line. 
Some of the fishermen consider this spoon bet- 
ter for large trout than the regular one. 

The wire line is made of 4 to 12 strands of 
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4 8] 400 At Cedar Bluffs, Iowa, Sept. 25-26, High Professional 
ex and High General Averages won by,Wm. Veach. 
4 72 x “400  AtyCigcinnati, O.,,Sept. 23.24, High Professional\and 
e High General Averages won by H. D. Freeman.” ™ ‘ 

At Lexington, Ky., Sept. 2, made by Woolfolk Hen- 
ex derson, winning High General Averag: smashing 

all records for the Lexington ground$s 4 

THIS GREAT WORK DONE WITH 


PETERS SHELLS}: 


THE KIND THAT WILL HELP ANY MAN IMPROVE HIS SCORE. ar 
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THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, |[: 
tesa CINCINNATI, OHIO. on ee meen 



















EXPERTS ON GUNS AND SHOOTING 


By G. T. Teasdale-Buckell. Cloth, 390 pages. Illustrated. Price, $4.00. ! 
The work gives the practical experience and personal views founded on practice of the leading gun makers of England. Subjects discussed are: Evolution of Shooting Dur- 
ing the Century; Shooting Schools; The Formation of Guns; Two Eyes in Shooting; Sights and Ribs to Guns; Style; The Shape of the Stock and Handiness; Cast-off 
and Bend; The Use and Abuse of the Try-Gun; Choke-bores or Cylinders; Pigeon Shooting; Game Shooting; Heat of Gun Barrels and the Effects Upon Them of Vari- 
ous Powders; Cap-Testing; Shotgun Patterns; Hidden Dangers in the Shooting Fields; Loading of Cartridges with Various Powders. The experts whose views are given 
are: yy el ig Manton and Joseph Lang; Atkin; Beesley, Boss & Co.; Churchill; Cogswell & Harrison; Gibbs; Grant; Greener; Holland & Holland; Jones; Lan- 
caster; James Purdy & Sons, Rigby; Watts, Webley, Richards. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 


©» TFT EVEN §S 


Double Barrel Hammer Shotgun No. 260 














Similar to a aie vs Price I 
our popular 
No. 250 gun, $22.50 

fitted with Dealers’ 
“twist” barrels Discounts : 





STEVENS SHOTGUNS—STRAIGHT, STRONG SHOOTERS. LOW IN PRICE—HIGH IN QUALITY. 


om your etter nein on Stevens. If you cannot Made in Standard on 5 conte in stamps for ap ene seen’ 
obtain, we ship direct, express prepaid, upon receipt of atalog. as attractive cover in colors and is replete wit 
Catalog Price. lengths and gauges. Stevens Information. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


CHICOPEE FALLS, : vO: Bom 5068 |) MASSACHUSETTS, U. S. A. 
New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 
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fine copper wire, the number of strands depend- 
ing on the size of the small wire used. For 
convenience in handling, the line is wound upon 
a hand reel, which usually has a drum_5 inches 
or more in diameter. ire line is‘ used in 
preference to any other, because it helps to 
sink the spoon, and the fishermen have learned 
from experience that the hook must: be trolled 
at a considerable depth. The open season ex- 
tends from June 1 to November 1. Early in 
June the fishermen use a line 50 to 75 feet long, 
but as the season advances more and more line 
must be used, so that by September or October 
a line 200 feet long is sometimes used. 

Some years ago still-fishing was indulged in 
by re but this method is no longer em- 
ployed. 

Minnows are the standard bait, although many 
angleworms are used. When the trout are not 
readily tempted by these two kinds of bait, the 
fishermen resort to grubs, dobsons, and caddis- 
fly larva. Formerly, canned clams were fre- 
quently used in still-fishing. 

Most of the trout are caught along the edge 
of deep water—that is, where the water rapidly 
descends from a depth of 50 to 60 feet to a 
depth of 200 feet or more. The best results are 
obtained by rowing the boat alternately from 
shallow to deep water and back again, in a zig- 
zag course, along such a slope. Sometimes trout 
are caught where the water is only a few feet 
deep, but this is a rare occurrence. Occasion- 
ally, also, they will rise to a fly, but in general 
rod- and fly-fishing are not a success. Deep 
fishing with the regular “jerk” line yields much 
better results. 








ACCIDENTS TO DEER, 


THE advantage of keeping a “common-place 
book” is sometimes impressed upon us when a 
correspondent writes to report what he regards 
as a unique incident of sport or an unrecorded 
fact in natural history. From this source of 
information, says The Field, we are often sur- 
prised to find how history repeats itself, and 
how truly it has been said, in the words of the 
Old Testament, that “there is no new thing 
under the sun.’ 

Deer, like other animals, are at times liable 
to accidents, but from the nature of the life 
they lead, and owing to their remarkable in- 
telligence, they less frequently fall victims to a 
catastrophe than do human beings. Moreover, 
such accidents as overtake them occur at such 
long intervals that one has time to forget the 
details of one before another is reported. 
Perhaps the commonest form of accident which 
sometimes ends fatally is the interlocking of 
antlers when two deer—red stags or fallow 
bucks, as the case may be—fight together in the 
Tutting time. Only last autumn two fallow 
bucks were found in the New Forest with in- 
terlocked antlers, and both dead. In such a 
case the cause of death might arise from 
broken necks, or utter prostration after a pro- 
longed struggle, or starvation if undiscovered 
until too late. Some years ago, when partridge 
shooting in high fern, we stumbled unexpectedly 
upon two bucks lying in this precarious 
Position, but promptly sending for the deer 
keeper and a carpenter’s saw and cutting off 
one of the tines at a critical point of entangle- 
ment, we were able to release the animals and 
save their lives. 

Another source of danger to deer is the risk 
ot getting their antlers entangled in a wire fence 
and being held there as in a trap until they 
succumb. In some cases an accident of this 
kind has proved fatal, but in other instances the 
immense strength and weight of a stag has en- 

~ abled it to break away. We have before us at 
the moment of writing a photograph of a stag’s 
head with several feet of wire coiled round and 
about the brow and bay tines on both sides, 
as well as round the beam between the bay and 
tray of the right horn. This stag, after making 
its escape, was shot, thus decorated, by Mr. 

Ralph Sneyd in the forest of Glenquoich. 

Some years ago a good deal of comment was 
evoked by a strange accident that occurred to 
a red deer in Windsor Park. The animal was 

found lying on his back with one of the forelegs 
















The Perfect Single Trigger 





Illustration shows new model—note small 
amount of wood taken from stock. Non-fric- 
tional.. Cannot double. Unaffected by weather. 
Change from right to left while gun is at 
shoulder. Movement simple but positive. 


We will place the Philadelphia Single 
Trigger—and fully guarantee it—on 
any standard-made hammerless gun. 
Write for descriptive booklet. 
PHILADELPHIA SINGLE TRIGGER CO., 
Olney, Philadelphia, U. S. A. 





THE BEST ON EARTH 


BALLISTITE 


Winner of 


Grand American Handicap, 1907. 
Pacific Coast Handicap, 1907. 


The Preliminary Southern Handicap, 1907- 
Sunny South Handicap, 1907. 


EMPIRE 


High Professional Average, G. A. H., 1907. 
274 Straight by Guy Ward. 


BALLISTITE (Dense). 
J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., New York, N. Y- 






best all-around rifle ever made. 
With the .32-40 

gun is for shooting deer, antelope, 

mountain 


chucks, foxes, badgers, etc., afford good sport. 


See SE sie the aim is 


Book.” FREE for 3 stamps postage. 
27 Willow St, 





Marlin Model 1893 Repeating Rifle is the 


moose, 
sheep, wild goats, ibou, bear, etc.; and with the .32-40 
Speen ane Te eel ahe hee wished couatry where wane 


With the Harlin slid top and the Zarlin side ejection, the 


is a rifle that cannot fail to give satisfaction. 
4893 fiavtin rae matter cannot ach i 


There are hundreds of valuable pointers for every 


up-to-date shooter, as well as a full description of all 
repeaters, rifles and shotguns, in the handsome 136-page “* Marlin 


Lhe Marlin Frrearms New Haven, Conn. 


256 Straight by Tom Hartman.° 
99 ex 100, World’s Record at Doubles. 


EMPIRE (Bulk). 
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Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A sequel to “Danvis Folks.” By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. 


For ascertaining at a-glance the Division of Moneys in 
Trapshooting. Price, 25 cents. 

There are forty tables, covering varying entry | fees, 
prices of targets and the number of entries,,and it is the 
work of only a moment to determine the purses in the 
various events. Such a reference book as this is as use- 
ful to the trapshooter as his interest tables are to the 
bank clerk. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 
By S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages- 
Price, $1.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 
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tightly fixed in the forked branch of a white 

thorn about 4 feet from the ground, the shank 

bone being fractured and splintered diagonally 

He had doubtless stood upon his hind legs to 

reach some ivy above him, and when stretching 

himself upward and forward the hoofs of the 

hindlegs must have slipped from under him: 

or else when letting himself down his right foot 

must have slipped suddenly between the forked 

branch of the tree, in which it was gripped so 

tightly by his weight below that escape was 

impossible. - _ arn, get free the leg 

was again broken lower down, and in this 

ane ae miserable condition the poor beast was dis- 
than the A. H. Fox Gun. We g covered. A precisely similar accident happened 
albsicn thonenmbicashiee to a fallow buck in Cornbury Park, Oxford. 
and pay a higher scale of wages tnan any other gun fac- shire, and from the same cause, the animal try- 
oy oie sn cotern 2 highs Geeta et yom. Our policy ing to reach some ivy on a thorn tree. The 
The Fox Sun hes fewer parts in its mechanism than an Sepacwe of the Eret-mentioned accident - 
other double hammerless gun made. These parts are therefore Windsor Park elicited a letter from Mr. Fen- 
larger and stronger, hence impossible to break or get out of order. wick Bisset, who was then Master of the Devon 


This gives aless complicated action, greater simplicity, added stre 
aot ee cat ee ’ Plicity ngth and Somerset Staghounds, to the effect that a 


Each part of a Fox Gun receives the most exact testing and gauging red deer hind had been found in Leighcombe, 

and after the gun is assembled it is finally tested by an expert trap and in the Horner country near Porlock, hanging 

field shooter. Ask your dealer to show you the “Ansley H. Fox Gun.” by her head in the fork of two branches of a 

A. H. FOX GUN CO., 4670North 18th St., Philadelphia, Pa. pollard oak, having slipped upon sloping ground 

in the endeavor to reach some browsing above 

her. In another case which happened at Meg- 

gernie Castle, and near Loch Girrie, a young 

stag got hung up by his horns in the fork ofa 

birch tree, and when discovered was quite dead. 

oO = ° e At a steep and rocky part of the Mashill Water, 
n request we will mail our List of § | :%2 Lech Laggan, in Badenoch, some vean 
ago, a stag apparently while trving to reach 

some branches above him slipped forward and 

fell into a crevice of the rock, where his weight 


caused him to become so tightly jammed that 
he was unable to extricate himself, and so 
perished. 

These are a few incidents which have come 
to mind after perusing a letter recently received 


from Capt. Hart Davis (the author of Stalk- 
ing Sketches), in which he describes an acci- 


dent to a red deer quite as singular and much 
more uncommon than any of the preceding. 
He writes as follows of a stag that was a 
victim of an unusual accident: “He had evi- 
dently been licking himself and slipped up, 


locking himself effectively into his own antlers. 
His neck was broken, so the poor beast did not 
die a lingering death. He was found by the 


head stalker, Mr. R. Renton, at Glenaroy, 
SCHOVERLING DALY @ GALES Argyllshire, on Jan. 10 last, and when discovered 
9 ® had been dead some days.” 


302 @ 304 Broadway. New York. TWENTY MILES OF ANGLERS. 


THE little town of Tewkesbury, with its fine 
abbey, historic streets, and two rivers, is fairly 
well accustomed both to excursionists and to 
fishermen, but Monday last must have pro- 
vided a new event to be inscribed in its archives, 
a soe anglers descended upon it from 

Perfect rE irmingham, occupied ten and a half miles of 

Bal P aaa The best gun made for all the Severn from Upton down to Apperley, and 
alance ar Weight . ; . 

ae classes of shooting. seated themselves, according to local computa- 

tion, upon twenty miles of bank. The occasion 

Send for free catalog. was the annual contest of the Birmingham and 

District United Anglers’ Association, the prizes 

Variety of gauges and cali- numbered 100, and the victor, Mr. A. Pinner, 

™ proved to have taken 2 pounds 5% ounces Ol 

- fish (ten roach) in the allotted three hours. The 

biggest fish caught was a perch half an ounce 

over the pound, not at all a bad specimen for 


Price $65 00 the Severn in those parts. Tewkesbury_has 
9 * seen monster competitions before now (I re 
AND UPWARDS member seeing a mile or so of anglers on the 
Avon, just the tail end of the procession, so to 


ET ee speak), but this is, I believe, its most striking 
ng h Shot Barrels ard Rifle experience of the contemplative man in bulk. 


. Fortunately, perhaps, its fish are able to takd 

THE THREE-BARREL GUN CO, Moundsville, W. Va. | Feri, nertany Beh a sble ik 

. and with signs of progress like this they are no 

likely to have changed. We used to have 2 

theory, says The Field, that they were well 

‘ ‘ e aware when a competition was toward and re 
American Big Game Hunting. Danvis Folks. tired discreetly into obscurity, remaining there 
The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Edi : till weighing-in shad begun. But that may have 
Shere Ressvids and Geico Bick, Grnasl, Ine, | . 4 Seminuation of “Uncle Lishs's Shey” end “Bam-| C8 merely coincidence. for they were alum 
eee Regs e e rinnell. us | Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. l6mo. | 2 ‘¢titing race; one had to rise before the su 
in pages. Price, $2.50. * | to do much good with them. A competitiol 


Price, $1.25. : 
: which begins at 11:30 and ends at 2:30 is hand 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. capped uae sovelilly. ’ 
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THE GUN TRADE. 
Continued from 6577. 


columns, and inquiring what can be done to 
stop the fall that is evidently going on in the 
number. of British-made firearms. The superi- 
ority of British-made shotguns, as well as rifles 
of a sporting description is recognized the 
whole world over, and has been so for nearly 
a century, and yet we find that the world evi- 
dently is not buying these superior firearms, 
but is patronizing makers of inferior guns in 
Belgium and America which are lower in price 
and saleable free of all tariff duty payable to 
their own governments. There can be little 
doubt that this tariff duty is the weapon that is 
being used to kill the British gun trade year 
after year, and to take away employment in gun 
making consequently to foreign countries, at 
any rate in second and third grade guns. That 
is a process that has been going on for a good 
many years, during which the British export 
trade in sporting firearms has been gradually 
undermined. The British sportsman who comes 
most in contact with London gun makers has 
for years been doing his best to keep the home 
trade to the London gun maker in the highest 
grade of sporting weapons. He declines to 
patronize foreign makers at any price. 

But the gun trade of the United Kingdom, 
it must be recognized, does not depend on the 
1iome demand for high class guns. That is a 
ery small proportion of the trade that always 
has been done by British gun makers, who used 
to supply the world with all descriptions of fire- 
arms, and lived and thrived by doing so. 
Sportsmen here are still resolved not to go 
over to the foreigner if they can help it. Even 
the temptation of the prices at which “dumped” 
firearms can be purchased from cosmopolitan 
dealers who are neither patriotic nor skilful in 
manufacture (nor even conscientious enough to 
refuse to sell foreign-made as British-manu- 
factured articles) has been, and still is, resisted 
by the cream of British sportsmen. But even 
such customers to the leading makers of high- 
class guns of late years have been less active in 
purchasing or ordering from the two causes 
mentioned in the report referred to, viz., tight- 
ness Of money and the larger outlay than usual 
occasioned by the purchase and upkeep of 
motor cars, which have become so fashionable 
for those with spare cash to spend. This very 
desirable class of customers find that they have 
to economize in something to make up for the 
expense of motoring, and very many of them 
have decided on being economical in their ex- 
penditure on guns and shooting. The popu- 
larity of motoring has hit the home gun trade 
in what is its most flourishing branch, and the 
necessity for economy caused by motoring ex- 
pense has led to the adoption of golfing, as a 
cheap and interesting recreation that can be 
made to fill up the spare time once entirely de- 
voted to shooting. These are shortly the rea- 
sons given for the decline of business in the 
British gun trade in the report referred to, and 
we agree that the reporters have accurately and 
correctly summed up the situation as it stands. 
The bulk of the export trade in guns has been 
killed by foreign tariffs, which are absolutely 
prohibitive on British guns, while the home 
trade suffers from the necessity for economy on 
the part of its most steadfast supporters, who 
must motor and shoot less to enable them to 
afford the burden on diminished incomes of do- 
ing so. Both the head and the heart of the 
British gun trade being thus affected, all parts of 
that body are affected and depressed. The foreigner 
is year after year stealing away more and more 
of the export trade in low-priced guns, and the | 
upper classes from various causes are tempo- 
rarily unable to support the home demand for 
the highest grade guns as they once did. It is 
a regrettable state of things, but it exists, and 
there is no good end to be served by pretending 
not to see it, or avoiding the subject in ostrich 
fashion. Rather let us with the Chamber of 
Commerce face the matter boldly, and ascer- 
tain, if possible, how and where a remedy can 
be applied. 

We have heard it said that shooting is not so 
popular with this generation as it was with the 
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LEFEVER SHOT GUN LUXURY 


We do not compete, and never have, with machine 
made shot guns which are machined out in large 
—— and sold at low prices and big discounts. 

or do we care for the trade that panders to low price. 

For nearly half a century Lefever Shot Guns have 
catered only to the crack marksman and the genuine 
sportsman who realize that shooting is a luxury 
and that without a luxurious shot gun it is a dull 
business. By luxury we mean not only beautiful 
design and handsome finish, but a gun that is a real 
luxury to use. 

In this limited space we cannot prove to you that 
no foreign or American gunsmith has ever built a shot 


gun that ranks with the present Lefever Hammerless 
makes, but if you will read our catalogue and then 
examine a few Lefevers at any store, you will agree 
that the above statement, though seemingly strong, is 
altogether true. Even though you are not an expert, 
the beauty and the skill and the infinite simplicity of 
Lefever construction will force you to admit the truth 
of the above claim. No expert will deny it. Se 

Send for our catalogue before you forget to (it is 
free), and remember this : Every Lefever is a thorough- 
bred. Lefever prices range from $25.00 to fier 
LEFEVER ARMS CO., 23 MALTBIE REET, 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


LEFEVER HAMMERLESS SHOT GUNS 


OAR 


Another INTER-STATE 
ASSOCIATION HANDICAP 
won with 
































The Parker Gun 


Tom Graham, with a score of 99 out 
of 100, shooting The Parker Gun from 
the 19-yard mark, won the Western 
Handicap, at Denver, August 21, 1907. 











And the second amateur average for the two days’ shooting at Denver was won 
by Mr. H.R. Bonser, with The Parker Gun—score of 387 out of 400. The Southern, 
Eastern and Western Handicaps have all been won by The Parker Gun, and the 
greatest event of the season so far—the professional championship of the United 


States—was won by The Parker Gun, and second place in this same great event was won by The Parker Gun. 


Send for catalogue. 


PARKER BROTHERS. "2,00 Sc waren S0 


AT SPOKANE, WASHINGTON 


September 10-12, 1907 


High General Average 


AT THE 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


WAS WON BY 


AN AMATEUR 


MR. H. G. TAYLOR, of Meckling, S. D., who broke 363 out of 380, and 


who used 


“NEW E. C. (Improved)” 








E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER co. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE ete 3 9 
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THE HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 


won the GRAND AMERICAN 
AMATEUR CHAMPION- 
The contest was 
open to the world. 













HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 
LARD'S patent 


Ask for our new art catalogue 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Fulton, N. Y 


Du Pont Smokeless 


at Spokane, Wash., September 10-12, 1907. 





The Preliminary Handicap 


was won by MR. FRANK BARTOS, of Helena, Mont., an AMATEUR, who broke 88 out of 100 
using DUPONT SMOKELESS. 


Second and Third Moneys in this event were won by AMATEURS, who also used DUPONT 
SMOKELESS. 


The Winning Score in 


THE PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


was equalled by MR. H. JUSTINS, of San Francisco, who used DUPONT SMOKELESS an 
broke 93 out of 100 from 18 yards, but who was not eligible to win the trophy 


High Professional Average 


was won by MR. FRED GILBERT, who broke 360 out of 380, using 


DuPont Smokeless 


Special attention given to sportsmen desiring to place orders for special 


Everything pertaining 





outfits suitable for Shore Bird and Fall shooting. 


KIRKWOOD BROS., 
23 Elm Street, 


Special at $5.00 


Regular price, $10.00 


Remington Semi-Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun, No. 3 model, 12 gauge, 28-inch blued steel 
barrel, Choke Bored, Top Lever, rebounding lock, side cocking lever, pistol grip stock, refinished. 
We have purchased a quantity of these famous shotguns, and offer them at the remarkably low 
Send for 72-page Illustrated Catalog Camping, Baseball, Ten- 
Mailed on request. 


Boston, Mass. 








price of $5.00 each while they last. 
nis and Fishing Supplies. 


OHARLES J. GODFREY Co., 10 Warren Street, NEW YORK, V. S. A. 


Castle Dome Cut Plug 


THE BEST SMOKE FOR THE PIPE 
in America. Made from Old Vivien Sun-Cured 
rg “thet one Se it bites or burns 


Sent prepaid 
Large Sample 106. 
°ASPER L. ROWE, 
RICHMOND, VA. 





Dixon's Graphite for Sportsmen 


rvative; for fishing rods and reelsg 
barrels; for row, eail aod motor boats, 
“Graphite Afloat and "s 
Motor Graphite” free on request. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., 
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last and the generation before that, and there 
is a semblance of truth in the statement. Fifty 
—even forty—years ago shooting was the chief 
recreation and occupation of all country gentle- 
men, almost without exception. The squire 
shot his partridges and his pheasants over his 
well-trained dogs day after day during his resi- 
dence at his country seat, and when shooting 
was no longer possible he went up to his Lon- 
don house for the time being to see the sights 
of the city and his friends at the club, who 
similarly visited the metropolis at a time when 
sport was over in the country. Shooting was 
a great attraction for half the year at every 
country house. The love of the gun was 
fostered in the countryman from his very child- 
hood, all through his boyhood and youth, and 
he loved it in his old age. It was the begin- 
ning and end of sport in the country, and on 
guns and dogs and keepers a good deal of 
money was willingly and cheerfully spent. 
Shooting then afforded continuous daily sport 
for quite six months of every twelve. The pro- 
duce of the gun supplied the dinner’ tables oi 
the shooters, and provided acceptable presents 
for their friends, but not a head of game was 
sold. There was none left over to sell, the sup- 
ply being so well regulated to meet the home 
demand by spreading the shooting over months 
instead of days. 

All this is now altered, and it is very ques- 
tionable whether it is altered for the better 
from the trade standpoint. Each estate yields 
its owner only a few days’ shooting at the out- 
side, and consequently sees much less of him. 
He is rushing about by his motor car from 
shoot to shoot if keen on shooting; he has no 
dogs to occupy attention, and all his game is 
sold at the best price obtainable in the market. 
When time hangs heavy on his hands at his 
country house he runs up to London on his 
motor car and gets his amusement there in 
seeing and hearing what is to be seen and 
heard. He is infected with the feverish spirit 
of the bustling, hustling twentieth century, and 
gradually loses appetite for the quiet country 
sport of a generation ago. He crams his shoot- 
ing accordingly into a few weeks instead of 
months, and makes it as luxurious as possible 
by the ‘aid of armies of beaters, who save him 
all physical exertion, such as his grandfather 
enjoyed and benefited by in the past. He is 
driven thereto, it may be, by force of circum- 
stances, but the change is there nevertheless. 
Shooting is shunted from the leading position 
it once held at country houses, and is run hard 
by motoring, golfing, hunting, fishing, and rac- 
ing as recreative occupation in the country. All 
this tells hardly upon the gun trade, which in 
the days of our fathers and grandfathers was in 
a very flourishing condition, not only in Lon- 
don, but in every provincial centre. These 
things cannot be helped, though they tend to 
restrict the home demand for guns and ammu- 
nition, at the same time that hostile tariffs have 
taken away the export orders that used to pour 
into our gun factories in Birmingham and 
London. Other times and other manners of 
shooting have necessitated other means of pro- 
ducing demand and of supplying it. Still, the 
love of shooting has not generally diminished 
in this country, even though the manner of it, 
and perhaps, the pleasure of it, has altered ma- 
terially. The sporting spirit that made the repu- 
tation of our country as a nation of sportsmen 
still exists in full strength. Though temporarily 
eclipsed by other amusements and recreations 
fashionable for the moment, it is certain to sur- 
vive them all, and once more occupy the lead- 
ing position it formerly held. That is the 
opinion of those who have seen the rise and fall 
of fashionable sport of various kinds, and there 
is every reason to believe it a true and correct 
one. But, meantime, our gun makers are hav- 
ing a bad time, and we are not surprised that 
the London Chamber of Commerce, recog- 
nizing the fact, should be taking steps to inquire 
into the possibility of a remedy, even though 
until the time comes they may be powerless to 
put remedial measures into operation. Fashion 
is all-powerful in shooting, as in many other 
things, and has to be reckoned with, even by 
our best gun makers, while others may fight in 

















vain against hostile tariffs until some trusty 
weapon is put into their hands to fight with, 
equal to the weapons with which foreign nations 
are defeating their efforts. 7 

Unlike most weapons of foreign manufacture, 
English-made guns in these days are so well 
and strongly built and so finely finished, that 
they last for a lifetime, and are serviceable until 
some change in construction becomes popular 
with shooters, justifying them in ordering new 
weapons. There has been no such material 
change in construction, however, within the 
last quarter of a century as could necessitate the 
buying from that cause alone of new weapons, 
the old ones shooting as well as ever after 
twenty or thirty years’ service, with due care in 
use and storage. The only modern. improve- 
ment in shotguns has been the invention of the 
single-trigger, and as that improvement can be 
met by the conversion from two triggers to 
one at comparatively small outlay, the old guns 
have in many cases been altered to single- 
triggers, still continuing in use from the be- 
ginning to the end of each successive shooting 
season. The guns are so good; in fact, where 
long prices were originally paid, that it is im- 
possible to wear them out, however hard may ! 
be the work they are annually called upon to 
perform. This also, as well as the alteration in 
the system of shooting, is responsible more or | 
ess for the smaller business than there once 
was in the best quality of shotguns, for which 
English makers have so long been recognized 
as having no superiors in manufacture in the 
whole world. Modern guns of good quality, 
in short, are now so well made, so strongly, so 
symmetrically built and well balanced, with the 
metal so well distributed where it is required, 
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Where you want it— 
When you want it— 
No smoke—no smell—no trouble. 


Club Cocktails 


Are scientificall y blended from 
the choicest o!d liquors, and 
are further improved by aging 
in wood, They appeal espe- 
cially to the sportsman, as they 
are always ready and so easily 
served, They can be cooled 
by laying _ bottle in 
a spring hole or exposi 

> the cold air. What ie 
more appreciated than a 
delicious cocktail as a 
prelude to your dinner 
after a day's fishing or 
shooting? You can have 
it by buying the “Club 
Cocktails.” @ Mos popular 
kinds: Manhatian (whiskey 
base), Martini (gin base). For 
sale by all reputable dealers. 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sole Proprietors: 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 













































Often you want heat in a hurry 
in some room in the house the fur- 
nace does not reach. It's so easy to 
pick up and carry a 


PERFECTION Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 





\ 


to the room you want to heat—suitable for any room in the 
house. It has a real smokeless device absolutely preventing 
smoke or smell—turn the wick as high as you can or 
as low as you like—brass font holds 4 quarts of oil 
that gives out glowing heat for 9 hours. Fin- ‘ | 
ished in japan and nickel—an ornament 14 
inal 
anywhere. Every heater warranted. 


| Tr RAYOLamp 
is the lamp for the student or 

ao It i a brilliant, oy = ar = 

that makes study a pleasure. of brass, nickel plated and equi EE 

with the latest meal central draft burner. Every lamp warranted. ena 

If you cannot obtain the Perfection Oil Heater or Rayo Lamp from // 
your dealer write to our nearest agency for descriptive circular, 
Standard Oil Co. of New York 
(Lnecorporated) 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


THE HUNTER’S PARADISE 


The Mecklenburg Hotel and 
Shooting Preserves, 
CHASE CITY, VIRGINIA. 


Located on Southern Railway, 3 hours from Richmond, 
Va. 30,000 acres in Game Preserve, well stocked with 
Deer, Turkey, Quail, Foxes, Squirrels, Rabbits, Pos- 
sums and Cooas. Fine livery, competent guides, and 
thoroughly broken dogs. Hotel equipment modern and 
elegant; accommodation unsurpassed. Finest system of 
baths in the world. Write for booklet. Address, 


MECKLENBURG HOTEL, Chase City, Va 





































Having some 25,000 acres of exclusive shooting privileges, 
a number of trained quail, wild turkey and deer dogs, 
competent guides, first-class accommodations and livery, 
I am offering to the sportsman, accommodations, hunt- 
ing lands, guides and trained dogs for the hunting of 
quail, wild turkey and deer, taking charge of every ar- 
rangement from their stepping off the train at my place 
to their departure from same. A few well-broken quail 
dogs for sale. Northern references given. Game, quail, 
deer and wild turkeys. Open season, Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. 
For further information address DR. H. L. ATKINS, 
Boydton, Va. 


PARTRIDGE AND WOODCOCK SHOOTING. 


Best section in New York State. For terms, address 
Z HOnSSaar, Smithville Flats, Chenango County, 
New York. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents, ides, boats provided. Write. 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


SHOOTING. 


Duck, Quail, Partridge and Rabbit shooting two hours 
from New York. Book your dates at once. Booklet. 
FRED’K HOLLENDER, Blue Point, N. Y. 


MERRITT @ KINNE, 


Sportsmen’s Guides for partridge, quail, woodcock and 
rabbit. Dog training and boarding a specialty. Refer- 
ences on application. We are located on O. W. R. R., 
Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y 


TOWER HILL FARM. 


Will accommodate Sportsmen for the season Nov. 1st to 
March ist. Good dogs, team and guide furnished. Full 
hunting outfit. Address: 

tf I. M. TULL, Kinston, N. C. 


















































(smaseempetovpeiemesirenacaaiietimaasiie 
You car arrange your Great South Bay Duck shooting 
trip with CAP. BILL GRAHAM. 


YE ANCHORAGE INN, 
Blue Point, Long Island. 


Dates made with strangers should be accompanied with 
part payment. Old friends, go as far as you like. First 
come, first served. 18 


FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Duck shooting in the redhead district of Great South 
Bay. Write ERNEST P. HULSE, Guide, East 
Moriches, L. I. 


DUCKS, SNIPE, QUAIL AND 
RABBIT ON LONG ISLAND. 


Live duck decoys. License to gun on club grounds. 
Good accommodations. Write for dates. G. CARY 
SMITH, Center Moriches, L. I 








We will insert your Hotel or Camp advertisement 


in a space of this size (one inch) at the following 
rates: One time, $2.10; three months (13 insertions), 
$18.20; six months (26 insertions), $35.00; one year 
(52 insertions), $60.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM, NEW YORK. 









When writing say you saw the adv. in Forest 
AND STREAM. 
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Taxidermists. 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 








J. KANNOFSKY, 





and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.”’ 
ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A opecialty . mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
ca 





. 


ds. and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 





Tel. 4205 Chelsea. Near 18th St. NEW YORK 
| FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 
a Established 1860, 






m Formerly No. 3 
No. William St., 
Removed te 
42 Bleecker St., 
cor. Elm St., 
will continue te 
E please customers 
with the best durable work. Also carry large assortment of Game 
Heads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 


TAXIDERMISTS 


Dealers in Supplies, Glass Eyes, and 
all materials used by the trade. 











Also all kinds of 
ENTOMOLOGICAL SUPPLIES. 


Send for Catalogue. 


THE M. ABBOTT FRAZAR CO. 


93 SUDBURY ST. 
BOSTON, MASS. 





Dept. 2 





MODERN TRAINING. 


Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 


The treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and abuses of the spike collar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest snp Senna and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


The Celebrated HUNGARIAN and ENG- 
LISH PARTRIDGES and PHEASANTS, 


the large Hungarian Hares, all kinds of Deer, Quail, etc., 
for stocking purposes. Fancy Pheasants, ornamental 
water fowl and live wild animals of every description. 
Write for price list. WENZ & MACKENSEN, Dept. T, 
Yardley, Pa. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Fer Sale. | 





Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small-mouth 
blae& bass commercially in the United States. igorous yo 
bass in various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-in 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlin and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe ore anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout Farm, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 
BROOK TROUT (040 29 i 
, brooks and lakes. B: 
trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOU ROCK TROUT C. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 

















all sizes for stocking p ses 
Also for table use, at a 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. Ny 8 


RADISE BROOK 
TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta. 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy birds offered. No Texas-Kansas birds. 
Order quickly. ircumstances may prevent late shipments. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 


FISH FOOD 


For Hatcheries 
HEARTS AND LIVERS. 


I give special attention to supplying Fish Cultural 
Clubs and Trout Growers—assuring prompt and safe 
deliveries at all times. 

Livers quasentees free from disease and_ parasites. 
Correspondence solicited. M. ABRAMS, 610-612 W. 58th 
. ew York City. Ref., State Fish Commissioner, 
Cold Spring Harbor, L. I. 


LIVE DECOY DUCKS 
FOR SALE. 


Mallard and Black Duck; also crosses between same. 
All fine callers. Sportsmen can double their bags by 
use of live decoys. Address: 

W. H. MANNING, 

Turtle Point Farm, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 














LIVE JACK RABBITS for stocking game preserves and 
coursing meets. Large lots a specialty. All kinds live 
wild ducks) MEDFORD FARM, Nickerson, Kan. Men- 
tion Forest anp STREAM. 





PHEASANTS AND GAME.—i,000 Pheasants, 
Partridges, Wild Turkey and Ducks, Swans, Deer, Pea- 
cocks, Foxes, Ferrets, Homers, European game. _Illus- 
trated catalogue, 20c. U. S. PHEASANTRY, Pough- 
keepsie, N. Y. 


Quail, 





For Sale—Complete set of “Outing,” bound by_pub- 
lishers in brown and gold, from Vol. I of the “Wheel- 
man,” 1882, to Vol. XXX of “Outing,” 1897, except 
Vol. XXVIII, which is missing. Fine for any club. 
The best decent offer takes them. Books are in New 
York State. LOUIS F. DRAKE, Box 994, Tampa, " 


FOR SALE. 


Twelve power Goertz Monocular, woman’s Eskimo boots, 
Abbey & Imbrie split-bamboo trunk fiy-rod, reels, etc. 
S. TASKER, Pennsylvania Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 15 


ALL VARIETIES of Pheasants, Ducks, Geese, Swans, 
Hungarian Partridge, etc. Lowest prices, best stock. No 
catalogue, state your wants. “‘Denley’s Bird Book” gives 
foreign breeders’ secrets for breeding game and orna- 
mental birds. Postpaid, 25 cents. DENLEY, Naturalist, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 1 








eo 





Wants and Exchanges. 


Game-Keeper wants situation. First-class Pheasant and 
Partridge rearer. Twenty years experience in England 
and America. First-class testimonials. Apply “D. H.,” 
care Mr. McRae, 307 W. 26th St., New York. 15 
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that there is really no wearing of them out. 
They are too lasting for the work they have to 
do from a gun-making point of view, and yet 
gun makers of reputation continue to improve 
them in durability and shooting powers until 
each good gun may almost be regarded as an 
heirloom to be passed down from father to son, 
and possibly grandson, in excellent condition. 
And yet the gun trade suffers for the very ex- 
cellence it has itself produced in building the 
most finely fashioned weapons of sport made in 
these days, as it has for the last twenty years. 


Canoeing. 





Amendments to Constitution and By-Laws 


In accordance with Article XII. of the con- 
stitution of the American Canoe Association, 
notice is hereby given that the following amend- 
ments to the constitution and by-laws, as pub- 
lished in the 1907 Year Book, will be offered at 
the next meeting of the executive committee: 

Amend Article IX., Section 2 (page 11), by 
striking out lines five and six and inserting: 
“And to pay to each purser on approved order, 
not later than April 15, 40 per cent. of the total 
amount of dues and fees collected from his re- 
spective division; and to pay the balance remain- 
ing after deducting the expense incurred in col- 
lection of dues, mailing of notices, etc., not 
later than Sept. 15.” 

Strike out lines fifteen and sixteen of same 
paragraph. Add to Article VI., Section 5 (page 
9), “and in the same manner they shall (by 
ballot) approve of the nominee for commodore 
before his election by the executive committee.” 

Amend Chapter I. Section 2 (page 13), to 
read: “An active member in good standing may 
commute his dues for life by paying to the treas- 
urer the sum of twenty-five dollars.” 

Amend Chapter VII., (page 14), make lines 
six and seven read: “and shall mail a copy to 
each member of the association, the postage to 
be charged to the divisions by the treasurer.” 

Wo. A. FurMAN. 


A. C. A. 


A SPECIAL meeting of the members of the At- 
lantic Division of the American Canoe Associa- 
tion will be held in the Knickerbocker Canoe 
Club house, 167th street and the Hudson River, 
New York city, on the evening of Wednesday, 
Oct. 16, at 8 o’clock, for the purpose of dis- 
cussing the following propositions regarding the 
general A. C. A. meet for 1908: 

First, that the meet be held in July instead of 
in -August. 





Property for Sale. 


Gentleman’s — 
Summer Country Estate 


For Sale—Sunnynook Farm of 190 acres, in the village 
of Weathersfield Bow. Vermont, in the Connecticut valley, 
two miles west of Claremont Junction, N. House 
with ell contains 11 rooms, folding doors in front rooms, 
4 fireplaces, many closets, bathroom, pantry, laundry, 
furnace, hot and cold water, 12 by 40 piazza, carriage 
porch. Barns, 120 by 30, with ell 60 by 24; slate roofs, 6 
horse stalls, 28 cow stalls, silo, cornhouse with grain 
bins, pig house with set kettle, hen house. All buildings 
in first-class condition. Young orchard of 175 apple trees; 
80 acres tillage, level, free from rocks, 40 of which are in 
one piece perfectly level, suitable for golf, polo, racetrack 
or similar sports; 110 acres pasture and woodland on 
hillside. The whole farm nearly a square tract. Best 
never-failing running water from spring on hill to house 
and barn; several springs in pasture. Location beautiful 
and picturesque. hurch and~-school very near. Tele- 
phone, R. F. delivery. Boating and fishing in the Con- 
necticut River within half a mile. Deer plentiful. Was 
formerly a rich man’s home. Price, $5,000. 

16 CHARLES GERBER, Webster, Mass. 





For Sale, Cheap—Fifteen thousand acres on Pamlico 
Sound, N. C. Finest Duck and Goose Hunting. Deer, 
Coons and game of all kinds. Oysters. Timber will 
pay for land. Address A. J. LUPTON, Hobucken, N. o 
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Second, that the camp site for 1908 be more 
accessible (if possible by both boat and rail), 
and at a low rate of fare from Boston, Provi- 
dence, New York and Philadelphia. 

Plans for the meets, camps and cruises of the 
Atlantic Division during the season of 1908 will 
also be considered. 

A collation will be served at 7 P. M. The 
best route to the Knickerbocker Canoe Club 
house is via the Broadway line of the Subway 
to the 157th street station, thence west to the 
river, and north along the railroad tracks. 

It is desired that there should be a large at- 
tndance at this meeting so that your represen- 
tatives on the A. C. A. executive committee may 
truly express your wishes at their next general 
meeting. Members of the A. C. A. from other 
divisions will be cordially welcomed. 

WuuiaM J. Fiynn, Purser, 
Atlantic Division, A. C. A. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


Proposal for Associate Membership—By Theo- 
dor Quasebart, Rear-Commodore Atlantic, Miss 
Bonnie B. Dorland. 


Memories of old whaling days, when Sag Har- 
bor was a famous port and- fortunes were being 
made by whale ship owners, were revived when, 
in clearing out the channel the timbers of two 
fymous old whalers,: Fair Helen and Thames, 
were uncovered. It was away back in 1838 that 
the ships were decided to have outlived their 
ysefulness. They were wrecked on the beach 
there, and what was considered to be of value 
was carried off and the hulls left where they 
were. Gradually they worked down below the 
surface, and in time were entirely lost to sight 
as well as to memory. When the hulks of the 
old vessels were dug up the timbers were found 
to be as sound as when first put into the ships, 
ad the copper fastenings were not affected by 
sventy years’ submersion.. The ships were 
owned by Mulford & Sleight when wrecked, and 
iad been money makers. The Thames was built 
in Connecticut and made fourteen whaling voy- 
ages. Before that she sailed as a packet be- 
twen England and New England ports. She 
was bought by Mulford & Sleight in 1814. 

RAR 

Mr. F. K. Lorp, of the Huntington Y. C., an- 
nounces that he has sold his speed launch Chum, 
avery popular little auto boat, designed by him- 
self. 































irginia-Carolina Field Trials Association 


THe Virginia-Carolina Field Trials Associa- 
tion desires to announce that at a meeting of 
the English Setter Club, held at Philadelphia re- 
ently, the board of directors appropriated $25 
iimoney to be donated to the owner of the best 
Inglish setter competing in the Virginia-Caro- 
ln Field Trials this fall, owned by a member 
of the English Setter Club. 

We also take pleasure in announcing that Mr. 
Geo, C. Thomas, Jr., of Philadelphia, who is the 
seretary of the English Setter Club, offers per- 
somally a handsome silver cup to be competed 
lor at the Virginia-Carolina Field Trials and to 
be donated as the absolute property of the win- 
met under the same conditions. It will be seen 
that the English Setter Club of America de- 
sires to promote the interest of field trials and 
kt the same time build up their organization. 
hose desiring to compete for this cash prize 
nd silver cup may become members of the Eng- 
ish Setter Club by applying for membership to 
t. Geo. C. Thomas, Jr., Chestnut Hill, Phil- 
lphia. Mr. Thomas has stipulated that the 
Honor of the silver cup is not to compete for 
€ prize, although he expects personally to run 
bogs at the meeting to be held at Spray, North 
arolina, the week of Nov. 18. 

Entry blanks are in the hands of the printers 
nd will be ready for distribution in a few days. 
Cuas. B. Cooke, Sec’y. 







































































Tue Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
My newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
Poly you regularly. 





























Made in calibers .30-30 Remington, .32 Remington or .35 Remington, which 
last is big enough for the biggest game. Rapidity of action, power and safety all 
combined in a self-loading, hammerless repeater. Compare the Remington with 
any other big-game rifle and write for booklet of testimonials. 


5 Smashing, knock-down blows. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, 
Agency, 315 Broadway, 


Ilion, N. Y. 
New York City 


Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 


Griffons Bruxellois 


The Kingcote Kennels of Greenfield, Mass., is the largest 
exhibitor of this quaint and fashionable toy breed. 
Puppies by Champion Kingcote Boerke for sale; as well 








FOR SALE.—Thoroughly trained pointers, setters, and 





Mo. 


hounds. Can furnish you a good one at a moderate price | as some excellent breeding stock. 

at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 15 KINGCOTE KENNELS, Greenfield, Mass. 
= pair = wee =n elegantly oe en — . 

t orougnhly roken an experience on uall. oming 

three years. Price, $300. OCH LADDIE, Doniphan, ATT S PATENT 


SPR 





FOX HOUNDS, RABBIT HOUNDS, COON 
HOUNDS, PARTRIDGE DOGS that stay at tree. 
B. L. CALL, Dexter, Me. 


Send four cents for 
TSON KENNELS, At- 


DOG CAKES 
ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 
AVOID ircstea “foods, which 


cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 


BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter paueien, 
illustrated catalogue. CULB 
lantic, Iowa. 





Pointers and Setters trained and shooting furnished 
patrons. W. T. MITCHELL, Hurt, Va. 


FOR SALE.—ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES. All ages. 
Also brood bitches) FRANK FORESTER KENNEL, 
Warwick, N. Y. 


Pedigreed Irish Foxhounds, trained Coon Hounds. Ex- 
perienced and reliable. Guaranteed. State wants. 
D. HOPKINS, Imboden, Ark. 


English Setter Puppies from field trial winning dams. 
Do you see many like these advertised for sale? Also 
ear old bitch, handled some, and New England broken 


We also manufacture specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 

Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,’ which contains 


practical chapters on the feeding, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters ‘on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. San Francisco, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, Mo. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 

















ointer dog. Two Foxhounds that have had many foxes 
soot in front of them. E. R. SANDFORD, ers IMPROVED SPIKE 
ass. 


Pedigreed Pointers.—A nice assortment of the very best 
Pointers in this country, by Plain Sam, King Cyrano, 
etc.; some already winners; 12 dogs and bitches; $15 to 


COLLAR. 




















$60. 50 puppies, $5 to $20. Guarantee and papers fur- . aia 4 
nished with each. BOX 111, Oak Bluffs, Mass. 15 For use in dog training. Price, 
Foxhounds, Rabbit Hounds, Beagles that are good. Pups $2.00. By mail, $2.10. Send 
$5 = . $10. aren and Sesthes perticulers furnished. for circular. B. WATERS 
oie eee 346 Broadway, New York 
it a Lay PUPS b Releer of Kent — a 
ready for training. J. ; } iN, it t. an 
Broadway, New Yor City. 15 BOOK ON 
For SPAYED FEMALE COCKERS address W. A. DOG DISEASES 
SUTHERLAND, De Lancey, N. Y. 

AND 


FOR SALE 
High Class Shooting Dog. 


A thoroughly broken, registered English Setter bitch. 
Two years old. Broken on quail and chicken by profes- 
sional trainer. Is now in Illinois. Litter brother is bench 
and field trial winner. Here is a do 
shoot over. Address: E. G. DEAN 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
H. GLAY GLOVER, D. V.S., 118 West 31st St., New York. 





it is a pleasure to 
. Ruth, Nev. 15 


Hunting in Many Lands. 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. - Price, $2.50. 





Typical Airedale Terrier Puppies 


from the most famous imported, registered and prize- 
winning stock, youngsters for show, sport, companions 
and guards, for sale at reasonable prices. 

THE RAPPAHANNOCK KENNELS, Remington, Va. 


UU UEEE EEE 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Taxidermists. 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 






































































J. KANNOFSKY, 





and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 
ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


in ting M Caribow and D 
A epee Oi cds. Calf and examiss © ie 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 





Tel. 4905 Chelsea. Near 18th St. NEW YORK 
FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 
. A Established 1860, 









m Formerly No. 3 
No. William St., 
Removed to 

42 Bleecker St., 
cor. Elm St., 

7 p a will continue to 
. please customers 

with the best durable work. Also carry large assortment of Game 

Heads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 


TAXIDERMISTS 


Dealers in Supplies, Glass Eyes, and 
all materials used by the trade. 

























Also all kinds of 
ENTOMOLOGICAL SUPPLIES. 


Send for Catalogue. 
THE M. ABBOTT FRAZAR CO. 


93 SUDBURY ST. 
BOSTON, MASS. 





Dept. 2 





MODERN TRAINING. 
Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. 


Illustrated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 


The treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and abuses of the spike collar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest anp Stream and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


The Celebrated HUNGARIAN and ENG- 
LISH PARTRIDGES and PHEASANTS, 


the large Hungarian Hares, all kinds of Deer, Quail, etc., 
for stocking purposes. Fancy Pheasants, ornamental 
water fowl and live wild animals of every description. 
Write for price list. WENZ & MACKENSEN, Dept. T, 
Yardley, Pa. 

































FOREST AND STREAM. 


Fer Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in youn small-mouth 
blae&x bass commercially in the United States. igorous yo 
bass in various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-in 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlin; and two-year-olds, for stockin; 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe rer anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout Farm, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 
of all ages for 


BROOK TROUT fi. S83 uke. “S 


trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOU ROCK TROUT C. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 
all sizes for stocking p ses 
Also for table use, at 7ic. a & 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. 
PARADISE BROOK 
TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta. 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy birds offered. No Texas-Kansas birds. 
Order quickly. Circumstances may prevent late shipments. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 


FISH FOOD 


For Hatcheries 
HEARTS AND LIVERS. 


I give special attention to supplying Fish Cultural 

Clubs and Trout Growers—assuring prompt and safe 
deliveries at all times. 
i aranteed free from disease and parasites. 
Correspondence solicited. M. ABRAMS, 610-612 W. 58th 
St., New York City. Ref., State Fish Commissioner, 
Cold Spring Harbor, L. I. 


LIVE DECOY DUCKS 
FOR SALE. 


Mallard and Black Duck; also crosses between same. 
All fine callers. Sportsmen can double their bags by 
use of live decoys. Address: 
W. H. MANNING, 
Turtle Point Farm, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


LIVE JACK RABBITS for stocking game preserves and 
coursing meets. Large lots a specialty. All kinds live 
wild ducks. MEDFORD FARM, Nickerson, Kan. Men- 
tion Forest anp STREAM. 



































PHEASANTS AND GAME.—i,000 Pheasants, 
Partridges, Wild Turke 
cocks, Foxes, Ferrets, 
trated catalogue, 20c. 

keepsie, N. Y. 


Quail, 
and Ducks, Swans, Deer, Pea- 
omers, European game. _IIlus- 

U. S. PHEASANTRY, Pough- 





For Sale—Complete set of “Outing,” bound by _ pub- 
lishers in brown and gold, from Vol. I of the “Wheel- 
man,” 1882, to Vol. XX of “Outing,” 1897, except 
Vol. XXVIII, which is missing. Fine for any club. 
The best decent offer takes them. Books are in New 
York State. LOUIS F. DRAKE, Box 994, Tampa, “ 


FOR SALE. 


Twelve power Goertz Monocular, woman’s Eskimo boots, 
Abbey & Imbrie split-bamboo trunk fly-rod, reels, etc. 
S. TASKER, Pennsylvania Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 15 


ALL VARIETIES of Pheasants, Ducks, Geese, Swans, 
Hungarian Partridge, etc. Lowest prices, best stock. No 
catalogue, state your wants. “Denley’s Bird Book” gives 
foreign breeders’ secrets for breeding game and orna- 
mental birds. Postpaid, 25 cents. DENLEY, Naturalist, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.- 18 











Wants and Exchanges. 


Game-Keeper wants situation. First-class Pheasant and 
Partridge rearer. Twenty years experience in England 
and America. First-class testimonials. Apply “D. H.,” 
care Mr. McRae, 307 W. 26th St., New York. 15 
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that there is really no wearing of them out. 
They are too lasting for the work they have to 
do from a gun-making point of view, and yet 
gun makers of reputation continue to improve 
them in durability and shooting powers until 
each good gun may almost be regarded as an 
heirloom to be passed down from father to son, 
and possibly grandson, in excellent condition. 
And yet the gun trade suffers for the very ex- 
cellence it has itself produced in building the 
most finely fashioned weapons of sport made in 
these days, as it has for the last twenty years. 


Canoeing. 


Amendments to Constitution and By-Laws 


In accordance with Article XII. of the con- 
stitution of the American Canoe Association, 
notice is hereby given that the following amend- 
ments to the constitution and by-laws, as pub- 
lished in the 1907 Year Book, will be offered at 
the next meeting of the executive committee: 

Amend Article IX., Section 2 (page 11), by 
striking out lines five and six and inserting: 
“And to pay to each purser on approved order, 
not later than April 15, 40 per cent. of the total 
amount of dues and fees collected from his re- 
spective division; and to pay the balance remain- 
ing after deducting the expense incurred in col- 
lection of dues, mailing of notices, etc., not 
later than Sept. 15.” 

Strike out lines fifteen and sixteen of same 
paragraph. Add to Article VI., Section 5 (page 
9), “and in the same manner they shall (by 
ballot) approve of the nominee for commodore 
before his election by the executive committee.” 

Amend Chapter I., Section 2 (page 13), to 
read: “An active member in good standing may 
commute his dues for life by paying to the treas- 
urer the sum of twenty-five dollars.” 

Amend Chapter VII, (page 14), make lines 
six and seven read: “and shall mail a copy to 
each member of the association, the postage to 
be charged to the divisions by the treasurer.” 

Wo. A. FurMAN. 


A. C. A. 


A SPECIAL meeting of the members of the At- 
lantic Division of the American Canoe Associa- 
tion will be held in the Knickerbocker Canoe 
Club house, 167th street and the Hudson River, 
New York city, on the evening of Wednesday, 
Oct. 16, at 8 o’clock, for the purpose of dis- 
cussing the following propositions regarding the 
general A. C. A. meet for 1908: 

First, that the meet be held in July instead of 
in -August. 





Property for Sale. 


Gentleman's 
Summer Country Estate 


For Sale—Sunnynook Farm of 19 acres, in the village 
of Weathersfield Bow. Vermont, in the Connecticut valley, 
two miles west of Claremont Junction, N. H. House 
with ell contains 11 rooms, folding doors in front rooms, 
4 fireplaces, many closets, bathroom, pantry, laundry, 
furnace, hot and cold water, 12 by 40 piazza, carriage 
porch. Barns, 120 by 30, with ell 60 by 24; slate roofs, 6 
horse stalls, 28 cow stalls, silo, cornhouse with grain 
bins, pig house with set kettle, hen house. All buildings 
in first-class condition. Young orchard of 175 apple trees; 
80 acres tillage, level, free from rocks, 40 of which are in 
one piece perfectly level, suitable for golf, polo, racetrack 
or similar sports; 110 acres pasture and woodland_on 
hillside. The whole farm nearly a square tract. Best 
never-failing running water from spring on hill to house 
and barn; several springs in pasture. Location beautiful 
and picturesque. Church and~school very near. Tele- 
phone, R. F. delivery. Boating and fishing in the Con- 
necticut River within half a mile. Deer plentiful. Was 
formerly a rich man’s home. Price, $5,000. 

16 CHARLES GERBER, Webster, Mass. 
secretariat edieainanaadtpemigieceiiescenateanecemmaeiaantiaadiaiamtanere 
For Sale, Cheap—Fifteen thousand acres on Pamlico 
Sound, N. C. Finest Duck and Goose Hunting. Deer, 
Coons and game of all kinds. Oysters. Timber_ will 
pay for land. Address A. J. LUPTON, Hobucken, N. S 
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Second, that the camp site for 1908 be more 
accessible (if possible by both boat and rail), 
and at a low rate of fare from Boston, Provi- 
dence, New York and Philadelphia. 

Plans for the meets, camps and cruises of the 
Atlantic Division during the season of 1908 will 
iso be considered. 

A collation will be served at 7 P. M. The 
best route to the Knickerbocker Canoe Club 
house is via the Broadway line of the Subway 
to the 157th street station, thence west to the 
river, and north along the railroad tracks. 

It is desired that there should be a large at- 
tndance at this meeting so that your represen- 
rtives on the A. C. A. executive committee may 
truly express your wishes at their next general 
meeting. Members of the A. C. A. from other 
divisions will be cordially welcomed. 

WuuiaM J. Fiynn, Purser, 
Atlantic Division, A. C. A. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


Proposal for Associate Membership—By Theo- 
dor Quasebart, Rear-Commodore Atlantic, Miss 
Bonnie B. Dorland. 


Memories of old whaling days, when Sag Har- 
bor was a famous port and- fortunes were being 
made by whale ship owners, were revived when, 
in clearing out the channel the timbers of two 
famous old whalers,: Fair Helen and Thames, 
were uncovered. It was away back in 1838 that 
the ships were decided to have outlived their 
ysefulness. They were wrecked on the beach 
there, and what was considered to be of value 
was carried off and the hulls left where they 
were. Gradually they worked down below the 
surface, and in time were entirely lost to sight 
as well as to memory. When the hulks of the 
old vessels were dug up the timbers were found 
to be as sound as when first put into the ships, 
and the copper fastenings were not affected by 
seventy years’ submersion.. The ships were 
owned by Mulford & Sleight when wrecked, and 
had been money makers. The Thames was built 
in Connecticut and made fourteen whaling voy- 
ages. Before that she sailed as a packet be- 
tween England and New England ports. She 
was bought by Mulford & Sleight in 1814. 
RRR 


Mr. F. K. Lorp, of the Huntington Y. C., an- 
nounces that he has sold his speed launch Chum, 
avery popular little auto boat, designed by him- 
self, 





Virginia-Carolina Field Trials Association 


Tue Virginia-Carolina Field Trials Associa- 
tion desires to announce that at a meeting of 
the English Setter Club, held at Philadelphia re- 
cently, the board of directors appropriated $25 
in money to be donated to the owner of the best 
English setter competing in the Virginia-Caro- 
lina Field Trials this fall, owned by a member 
of the English Setter Club. 

We also take pleasure in announcing that Mr. 
Geo, C. Thomas, Jr., of Philadelphia, who is the 
secretary of the English Setter Club, offers per- 
sonally a handsome silver cup to be competed 
for at the Virginia-Carolina Field Trials and to 
be donated as the absolute property of the win- 
net under the same conditions. It will be seen 
that the English Setter Club of America de- 
sires to promote the interest of field trials and 
at the same time build up their organization. 
Those desiring to compete for this cash prize 
and silver cup may become members of the Eng- 
lish Setter Club by applying for membership to 

tr. Geo. C. Thomas, Jr., Chestnut Hill, Phil- 

( ‘Iphia. Mr. Thomas has stipulated that the 

Onor of the silver cup is not to compete for 
the Prize, although he expects personally to run 
dogs at the meeting to be held at Spray, North 
Carolina, the week of Nov. 18. 

Entry blanks are in the hands of the printers 
and will be ready for distribution in a few days. 

Cuas. B. Cooke, Sec’y. 








THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 





























FOREST AND STREAM. 


last is big enough for the biggest game. 


Agency, 





Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 








FOR SALE.—Thoroughly trained pointers, setters, and 
hounds. Can furnish you a good one at a moderate price 
at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


A pair of high class, elegantly bred English Setters, 
thoroughly broken and experienced on quail. Coming 
three years. Price, $300. OCH LADDIE, Doniphan, 


Mo. 


FOX HOUNDS, RABBIT HOUNDS, COON 
HOUNDS, PARTRIDGE DOGS that stay at tree. 
B. L. CALL, Dexter, Me. 


BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter Fuerte. 
illustrated catalogue. CULB 
lantic, Iowa. 


















Send four cents for 
TSON KENNELS, At- 





Pointers and Setters trained and shooting furnished 
patrons. W. T. MITCHELL, Hurt, Va. 


FOR SALE.—ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES. All ages. 
Also brood bitches) FRANK FORESTER KENNEL, 
Warwick, N. Y. 


Pedigreed Irish Foxhounds, trained Coon Hounds. Ex- 
perienced and reliable. Guaranteed. State wants. 
D. HOPKINS, Imboden, Ark. 


English Setter Puppies from field trial winning dams. 

Do you see many like these advertised for sale? Also 
ear old bitch, handled some, and New England broken 
ointer dog. Two Foxhounds that have had many foxes 

o- in front of them. E. R. SANDFORD, — 
ass. 


Pedigreed Pointers.—A nice assortment of the very best 
Pointers in this country, by Plain Sam, King Cyrano, 
etc.; some already winners; 12 dogs and bitches; $15 to 
$60. 50 puppies, $5 to $20. Guarantee and papers fur- 
nished with each. BOX 111, Oak Bluffs, Mass. 15 


Foxhounds, Rabbit Hounds, Beagles that are good. Pups 
$5 and $16. Prices and further potewns furnished. 
JAMES C. BEARE, Reily Lake, Ill. 


POINTER PUPS by Keiser of Kent and Nellmark, 
ready for ny, i H. BORMANN, 256th St. and 
Broadway, New York City. 15 


For SPAYED FEMALE COCKERS address W. A. 
SUTHERLAND, De Lancey, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 
High Class Shooting Dog. 


A thoroughly broken, registered English Setter bitch. 
Two years old. Broken on quail and chicken by profes- 
sional trainer. Is now in Illinois. Litter brother is bench 
and field trial winner. Here is a dog it is a pleasure to 
shoot over. Address: E. G. DEANE, Ruth, Nev. 












































































Typical Airedale Terrier Puppies 


from the most famous imported, registered and prize- 
winning stock, youngsters for show, sport, companions 
and guards, for sale at reasonable prices. 

THE RAPPAHANNOCK KENNELS, Remington, Va. 









Made in calibers .30-30 Remington, .32 Remington or .35 Remington, which 


Rapidity of action, power and safety all 
combined in a self-loading, hammerless repeater. 


any other big-game rifle and write for booklet of testimonials. 
5 Smashing, knock-down blows. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, - - 
315 Broadway, 


599 


Compare the Remington with 


Ilion, N. Y. 
New York City 








Griffons Bruxellois 


The Kingcote Kennels of Greenfield, Mass., is the largest 
exhibitor of this quaint and fashionable toy breed. 
Puppies by Champion Kingcote Boerke for sale, as well 
as some excellent breeding stock. ha 

15 KINGCOTE KENNELS, Greenfield, Mass. 


SPRATT’S PATENT 
Eppes] DOG CAKES 
Ce ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 
AVOID ffested' “feeds, whic 


cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 








We also manufacture specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 


Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,” which contains 
practical chapters on the feeding, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters:on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. San Francisco, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, Mo. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 


IMPROVED SPIKE 
COLLAR. 


For use in dog training. Price, 
$2.00. By mail, $2.10. Send 
for circula. B. WATERS 
346 Broadway, New York 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
H. GLAY GLOVER, D.¥.S., 118 West 31st St., New York. 














Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. - Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 






Our New 


GUN CATALOGUE 


Is Ready 


A copy will be mailed you free on 
application 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
163 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 


If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 


FIELD 
GUN, 


ene of the leading imported 
guns in this country, 
get a 


Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabout 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen's Supplies, 


349 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 


The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numberéd from 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
gtoups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 

It- contains the American Shooting Association Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target Shooting; Hurlingham © Revised 
Live-Bird Rules -for' siriglée and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, - $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


New Prices on W. @ C. Scott Hammerless Guns: 
Anson & Deeley Action, $90.00 New Scott “Special,” $60.00 
Send for High Grade Gun Catalogue and Second-Hand List. 


Scott, Greener, Lang, Purdey, Westley Richards, 


FINE GUNS 


Complete Line of all American makes: 
Fox, Parker, Remington, Ithaca, 
Lefever, Etc. 
ae Other Guns Taken in Trade. 
i * Imported Swedish Leather Jackets. 
Our Specialty: protection from cold. 
A Genuine W. @ C. Scott @ Son Hammerless for $60.00! ! 
New special grade. Top lever. Fine steel barrels; straight or pistol grip; matted rib, 
12 and 16 bores. Believed to be the best bargain for a good gun ever offered. 


WM. READ @ SONS, 107 Washington St., Boston, Mass. © 


EsTABLISHED 1826, 


Grand Prize Greeners 
Monarch Grade, $200 


The Greener Monarch Ejector is the most popular gun that 
Mr. Greener makes and costs $200 net. 


We keep a very large and varied stock of this grade from the 
little 28 gauge, weighing from 4% to 4% lbs., to the heavy 8 
bores weighing 15 to 16 lbs., and we have one double 4 bore 
weighing 22 lbs. 


For field shooting the most popular gun in America is the 
miniature Monarch Greener 12 bore, weighing 5% to 6 lbs. 
Hundreds upon hundreds of these little guns are in use and 
each year we sell an increasing number. 


They are made with the same care and attention te detail 
as the pigeon guns, and whether they are bored extreme full 
choke or the open ‘‘Improved Cylinder,” the main fact is never 
lost sight of that the pattern must be even and regularly dis- 
tributed. 


We also have a well assorted stock of 16 and 20 gauge 
Monarch field guns. 


We take second-hand guns in trade and at this time ot 
year can make more favorable terms than after the season 
opens. We shall be glad to correspond with any one interested. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES’ SONS 


No. 44 Cortlandt St. - - - New York 


Sole Agents for the United States 


For Duck Shooting—A perfect. * 


¥ 





